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ine, : To the Right Honourable : 
BDO 


Counteſs of Burlington. 


MAD AN, 
| >| HAD not preſumed to lay 
Sal theſe T rifles at your Ladyſhip's 

Feet, but from an Aſſurance 
that my Preſumption (Great 
/ as it 18) ſtands infinitely exceeded by 
5 your Goodnels. 


— * 
2. 
— — 
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DEDICATION. 
Cox s ros of my own Imper- 

* Sanckion of Lady 4 W's or 8 

Name, to ſhelter an unprotected Muſe; 


nor dare I hope for re ſufficient. 
is it if You 1 bn | 


Your many Rxcellencies, equally 
diffuſive as exemplary, render you not 
only an Ornament to your Sex and 
Nation, but a ſhining Pattern to Po- 
ſterity: And, were it in the power of 
Language, it would be needleſs to expreſs 
that Greatneſs of Soul your Actions 
(in a more convincing manner) daily 


demonſtrate. 


Tris Dedication is a Manifeſta- 
tion of my Ambition; were my Merit 
but equal, 1 could with Pleaſure 

devote 


DEDICATION. 
devote the Reſidue of my Life to pro- 


| duce ſomething worthy fo Illuſtrious 
a Patroneſs; 


W ho am, 


(With the utmoft Submiſſion and Repel) 


MADAM! 
Your moſt Dutiful, 
Moſt — 


Humble Servant, 


H CAREY. 


2 A 
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PREFACE. 


TD NE OME of the following Pieces an 


8 Good fortune to plea iſe ſeveral of my 
Wh) Frimds, they mmportun I wonld either ir 

them Copies, or commit my Performances to 
the Preſs : But having already trrecoverably 
loft more than double the Bull of this Volume, in lending 
my original Manuſcripts, and Buſfmeſs denying me yore 
to make Copies 5 I choſe to comply with the latter Requeſ! ; 


more from a defire of gratifying my Friends, whoſe Good 


neſs made Merit of my Endeavours to pleaſe, than from 
any Oftentations or ſelf-intereſted Views of my own : Tor 


indeed I rather expected to be at ſome ee, my ſelf, 
than to meet with ſo generous a Subſcription, which thus 
amply Oer rpays and adorns my Labours. 


Another motive was, that ſome of theſe Offsprings of 
my Bram wandving, for lorm, and anouimouſl Were either 
adopted by, or 2 oma to other Fathers; and that ſome 


good 


good natur d People (I thank em for it) imagin d em, 
homely as they are, too good to be mine. I therefore 
thought my ſelf obliged to take em home, and own em; 
tho J am afraid, J have but too much reaſon to be aſham'd 
of them: However, as my Friends have thought em 
worthy notice, it will be arraigning their Judgment, and 
abuſing their Generoſity, to depreciate what they have 
condeſcended to countenance ; it being in my opinion equally - 
impertinent, by a h. Humility to apologize for what 


the Publick has thought fit to approves as, by a ſelſ- 


ſufficient Obſtinacy to contend with the General Diflike. 
All I can plead in my own Excuſe, is the natural Foud- 
neſs of Authors for their own Productions. I muſt indeed 


confeſs my ſelf guilty of a deſire to ſee mine transfer'd from 


a Calf 's Head to a Calf 's Skin, and ambitious once to call 
my ſelf Author of a Volume. 


I likewiſe humbly beg leave to repreſent, that Poetry 
being my Amuſement, not my Profeſſion, the following 


Pieces appear in a much worſe Light than otherwiſe they 
would, were I leſs taken up with Buſmeſs. 


I have prepared my ſelf to receive that Shower of 
Derifion which Sneerers generally beſtow on thoſe who offer 


any thing to the Publick ; (Poets eſpecially) who now-a-days 


are held in the utmoſt Contempt; the Name of a Poet 


being able to overſet a thouſand other good Qualities, and 
render a Perſon the Jeſt of a Company, who otherwiſe 


might claim their Eſteem: Nay, ſo hateful is it grown, 


that, 


— 


i, 
|; 
&# 
f 

l 


ſmall detriment 70 his Charafter. 


— U 


p R E 1 © 9 


hot, let a Man be newer * "NY able, or diligent. i in his 
Bnſmeſs, the being. thought a POET hall render bim ſuſ- 
peited, and (with ae d and ne People be of no 


— 


It is no doubt expeffed, that re to cuſtom) I have 
one fling at the Critics; but as a Sneerer claims my ur- 
00 Seen ond Abbos rence, fo a true Criticſ has the higheſt 


places in my efleen, for next the Merit of writing well is 


that of judging ſo. Inſtead therefore of defying the 
Critics, I court their Correction; and ſpall own a Fault, 
with as much pleaſure as many would conceal it : Nor can 
any judicious Perſon oblige me more, than to honour me with 


an account of what they diſlike, . and why 3 whereby I may be 
enabled to avoid the like - we in my fu 72 ture Productions. 


To conclude. If it be my good fortune to pleaſe, the 


higheſt of my hopes are anſuer d; if I am cenſur d, I. ſpall 


not complain, but conclude I ew it. 
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and ſhe — Page 78. Line 9. for And if read But if — Page 141. Line 3. 
tor my Daddy read my Guardian — Page 222. Line 2. for Bouncing read 
Fisgky — Page 151. Line 7. for avere read here — In the Preface, for 


Oſtentations read Oſtentatious. Excuſe is deſired for what other Miſtakes 
hare cſcap'd Notice. N 
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Marriage of Baccayvs 
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Being part of the STORY of 


TRESEUS and AR1aDN K. 
Banne | Fas Orb | 


The ARGUMENT. Fog 
Tas kus, ſentenc'd to be devour d by the Minotaure, is 
preſero'd by AkxtaDne; Daughter of Minos, King of Crete; 
who, for Love of Tutstus, and Fear of her Pather's 
Fury, ies by Night with THzszvs 20 Naxos; ; where be 
rreacherouſly leaves her, and retires with ber Siſter 
PRHA DRA fo his Father's Court at Athens, 


The following Poem leaves Part of the Story to be naderfioed, and 


begins at 4 * Day-break after their Flight from Crete, and their 
1 Sight of N _—_ | N 


wg T length the j joyous Morning's $ welcome Lighr) 


R! B Began to ſhoot through thar propitious Night, 

Which veil d the Heav n, and ſcreen d their conſcious 
Flight. } 

B | When 


2 PorMs on ſeveral Occaſionr. 


When bright Aurora iſſued from the Eaſt, 
In all her gaudy Robes of Dap⸗ light dreſt; 
And, in an Inſtant, open d to their View 
The fineſt Landſcape Nature ever drew : 
Twas plenteous Naxos, the beloy'd Abode 


Of Wine's moſt Potent, moſt Luxuriant God: 


Which ſcarce beheld, bur leaping from the Main, 


(As it were glad to reſt itſelf again) 
The Ship cut {wiftly thro the yielding Sand, 
And lodg d its Burthen on the wiſh'd-for Land. 


Tu Ex Safety mild in ev'ry gladſome Face ; 
W 0 bleſt chef lues and hail d the happy Place. 


The dire Revenge of Minos, moſt ſevere, 
Had fill'd their guilty-Souls with ſo much Fear, 


They had deſpair d to wiſh, ach more to meet, 


With ſo ſecure, and ſuch a ſweet Retreat. | 


Au 15 


PoEMs on ſeveral Occaſont. 3 


Am1D the gloomy Horrors of the Deep, 

| What Soul, cho moſt fatigu d, could think of Sleep ? 

There was no Reſt ; but Naxos can ſupply. 

Thoſe Bleſſings which the boiſt tous Scas deny. 

The ſwelling Vines here bow themſelves in Haſte, br 

And Grapes in Purple Cluſters court the Taſte : 

Promiſcuouſly around, of ev'ry Kind, 

A wild Deſert of rip'ning Fruits they find: 

They're Nature's Gueſts, nor can they wiſh for morez 

When ſhe ſo freely laviſhes her Stote. 

Through plenteous Wilds of gay Confuſion led; 

With eaſy Steps they gain a Fountain's Head, 

Whoſe Streams of liquid Chryſtal ſwiftly roll 

Around the Margin of the verdant Bowl, 

While, on each Side, the ſpreading Beeches ſeem 

To kiſs the Clouds, and ſhade the ęlitr ring Stream. 
B 2 : TH US, 


4 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſtons. 


Trvs, evn beyond their Expectation bleſt, 
'Tis here they gladly lay em down to reſt; 
On flow'ry Pillows, and on verdant Beds, 
While quiy'ring Branches ruſtle oer their Heads: 
And cloſe bencath, the gently: murm ring Streams 


Charm them to ſofteſt Slumbers, ſweeteſt Dreams. 


Bor, ah! while beauteous ARI AD N E ſleeps, 
Thoughtleſs of Ill, the faithles THESEVUs keeps 
A treach'rous Watch, and real Slumber feigns, 
Tho waking Falſhood in his Boſom reigns: 

For ſoon as he perceives her killing Eyes, 
Securely veil'd, he gently does ariſe, 
And, with the ſloweſt Motion, lightly moves, 
To find the Maid whom he unjuſtly loves. 


THa1s. 


POE MS on ſeveral Occaſions. 6 


Tr1s done, with haſty Joy, the guilty Pair 
Fly to the Ship, while with officious Care 
All Hands do for their inſtant Flight prepare. 
Propitious Winds ſoon fill their ſwelling Sails, 
The Sable Streamers ſport with friendly Gales, 
The well-ſteer'd Rudder ploughs the war'ry Plain, 
Swifter than Thought, they fly along the Main; 
And ſoon the diſtant Shore of Athens gain. 


W IIE ARIADNE, lull'd to peaceſul Dreams, 
Like ſome bright Angel in a Slumber ſeems: 
Upon a Pillow, which the Earth had made 

Of riſing Turf, her Head was gently laid: 

The bluſhing Roſes ſtoop'd on either Side, 

And ſtrove to kiſs her Checks with eager Pride: 
But, ah! they droop'd, and pale with Envy grew, 
To ſee in chem a more Vermilion Hue. 


{Y 
* 
FEFY 
L ik 


6 Pox us on ſeveral Occaſions. 
The Lillies, that on either Side did grow, 
And ia their Whiteneſs rival'd whiteſt Snow, 
Closd their fair Heads, within their Folds retird; 


And, -vanquiſh'd by her whiter Skin, expir d. 


Mean time, great Bacchus, with his jovfal Train, 
in ſavage Triumph came along the Plain 
A ſpotted Panther, drunk with Lees of Wine; 
Reeling and foaming, drew the Catr divine : 


A Crowd of Bacche ran on either Side, 


Their bloated Cheelh with juice of Elders dy'd ; 


As many laughing Satyrs, Row by Row, 
Wich wanton Motion Skipping to and fro 
While old Silenus, jogging in the” Rear, 

Did; ſlowly creeping, on an Ass appear. 


IT hand at laſt, = WW een bent lis Way 


Unto the Place where AR] TADNE lay: 


But 


Po R Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 7 
But (Heav'ns!) with how much Wonder did he gaze! 
His Train ſtood ſill, and all were in Amaze, 
To ſee that unfrequented, lonely Place, 


Bleſt with ſo ſweet a Form, and fo divine a Face. 


THE God was fixt, as Woroc to the Ground ; 
No Motion i in his greedy Eyes was found: 
He gaz d, as tho he would exhauſt his Sight ; 
And ſeem d all filld with Rapture and Delight: 
The wanton Satyrs peep d, and {mil'd, and skipt, 
Around the Fair a thouſand times they tript; 
Yet cautious, leſt they ſhould the Nymph aGiphe, 
They talk d in Whiſpers, and their Steps were light, 


1 laſt the God drew nigh, and gently laid 

His ſacred Body near the ſleeping Maid: 

While ſhe (in Dreams) not knowing he was there, 

Embrac'd him, call d him THESEUS, and her dear: 
She 


r 


8 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


| 
id 


| 


. ——w— ͤ ———jm— — 


She preſs d his Hand, and to augment his Bliſs, 
She, (dumb'ring) met his Face, and ſtole a Kils. 


Great BAccxus, taviſh'd with the balmy Taſte, 


With too, too eager Joy, the Nymph embrac'd ; 

Who, ſtarting from his Arms, began to wake, 
And, gazing, found too late the {ad Miſtake. 

bhe ſhriek d, and leaping from the graſſy Bed, 

| | She tore the golden Treſſes from het Head 25 


Aloud ſhe call d for THESEUS: But, alas 125 


He, like a faithleſs Wreteh, had left the Place: 
She beat her Breaſts, and wept; but all in vain, 


THESEUS was gone ne er to return again. 


> Now here, now there, ſhe flies with wild Deſpair, 
Her Locks diſhevel'd ſtreaming in the Air ; 
She ſeeks the Shore, and finds the Veſſel gone j. 
And then, (O heavens 1) with what exceſſive Moan 
She 
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She fil'd the Place: Within the briny Sea 

=. would have plung'd, 1 ah! that might not be; 
She was prevented by the God of Wine, 
Who, full of Pity, us d L Pow'r divine, 
To calm her ſtormy Soul, to eaſe her Pain, 
And place her Reaſon in its Throne again: 
But, Deaf to all the pleading Pow'r could ſay, 
She ſtopt her Ears, and would have forc d away. 
Tis thou, faid ſhe, (with: Fury in her Eyes) 

Haſt made my dear lov'd Lord a Sacrifice! 

Canſt thou not kill me too, that I may go 

And ſeek him in the peaceful Shades below? 


Thx God, with Patience, heard the frantick Faix, 
With Pity, ſaw her Anguiſh and Deſpair ; 
He told her THESEUs' Falſhood, and the Maid 
Who had her Lover from her Arms betray d: 


C Scarce 
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Scarce had ſhe heard, when lo! her Spirits fail, 
Convulſive Throws her tortur'd Soul aſlail; 
 BACCHU s; in pity, takes her to his Arms, . 
And, by his Pow'r, recall'd her priſtine Charms 
He told her of his Paſſion, ind his Truth; 

| His Pow'r divine, his never-· dying Vouth; 

He let her know the Falſhood of Mankind, 

And of the Pleaſure ſhe would daily find 

Within his Arms; He told her ſhe would reign 

O'er Him, his Iſland, arid o'er all his Train: 

He knelt, he begg'd, he would not be deny'd; 

She bluſ'd and ſmil'd; and with a Sigh reply'd, 
Farewell, falſe THESEUS! BAcchus now ſhall prove 


The only Object of my conſtant Love. 


i HE God ſtood raviſh'd at her matchleſs Charms, 


He claſp'd the yielding Fair One in his Arms: 
The 
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The leaping Satyrs did with Joy rebound, 


The Bacche lightly, touch d the rembling Ground, 
Loud Ir fill d the Place, — ev ry Voice 


Was heard in gladſome Tranſports to rejoice ; 


Ev'n Nature's ſelf look d more ſublimely gay, 


To 8 great Bac CHU o „ apo Day. 
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BLUND R ELLA: 


BAT HE 
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| E Te was drank and ta en a 
No Soul had: any thing to ay Y 
The Weather, and the uſual din 


Were going to begin again; E 
Faſhion and Scandal, drain d before, 
On Carpet had been brought once more, 


But 
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But for BLUNDRELLA, common Peſt, 


Of the Polite, the ſtanding Jeſt. 


BLUNDRELLA Idol of the Vain, 
And firſt in the Loquacious Train 
In all things ignorant and weak, 
Vet on all Subjects would ſhe ſpeak ; 
And of her own perfections vaunted, 
Still daunting all, but never daunted; 
Of a moſt contradicting spirit, 


And envious of another's Merit. 


This Creature thus, with faucy Air; 


13 


Addreſod BELINDA, blooming Falr. A ku: 


MADAM, I'm told you ſing, I long | 
To have the honour of a Song : 

Muck better bred than to refuſe, 
BeIIxDA pleads the old Excuſe; 


4 


shes 
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She's caught a Cold, and feigns a Cough, 
But that, alas! won't bring her off; 5 
BLUNDRELLA urges the Requeſt, 

Now {-.vuaed by all the reſt. 


Ar length, unwilling to appear 
Aﬀected, peeviſh, or ſevere, - 

The lovely Virgin tun'd her Voice, 
More out of Complaiſance than Choice: 
While all were with her Muſick pleas d, 
But ſhe who had the Charmer teaz d; 
Who, rude, unmanner'd, and abrupt! 


Did thus BERLIN DA interrupt: 


MADAM, (ſaid the affected Thing) 
Did you ne er hear SQUALLINDA ſing 
I've heard her ſing that very Song, | 
Would charm the whole Seraphic Throng ; 
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Of all the Singers ties for me, 

She ſings ſo ſweet, ſo clear, ſo free! 
But, Madam! can't you ſing another * 
That Song, 1 hope, has got a Brother. 
Let us have that which the Fauſtina 
Sings when ſhe hangs on Senifmo 3 


Its Name I have · forgot, no matter, 


Tis that which makes the Boxes clatter : 
Or, Madam ! bur I beg your Pardon, 
There is a Song, that in the Garden 
Cuzzont ſings unto her Son; 


That, or another, tis all one. 


BEL1NDA bluſt'd with Shame and Rage; 


But yet, unwilling to engage 
So bold a Foe in ſuch a Fray, 
She ler the Creature have her Way: 


\ 
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And, tho at ſi ght ſhe ſung her Pace, 
And was a Miſtreſs 1 in the Art, 


Pleaded her want of Voice and skill; 
Which made BLUNDRELLA prouder till, 
Who grew inſufferably vain, 

And alter'd both her Voice and Strain. | 


SHE talk'd of Singers and Compoſers, 
Of their Admirers and Oppoſers, 
Of the Cuzioni and Fauſtin, 

Of Handel and of Bononcini 3 . 

One was too rough, t other too ſinooth, 
Attilio only hit her Tooth; 

And Tamo Tanto was a Song 


Would give her Pleaſure all day long. : 


FULL loftily ſhe gave her Vote, 
This had no Voice, and that no Throat; 


That 
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” Heideigger had receiv d a Letter, 


And we ſhould ſhortly have a better 
A Meſſen ger was ſent to Dover 
To wait the Lady's coming over, 
Who ſhould no ſooner hither come, 


But ſhe would ſtrike all others dumb. 


Sun likewiſe grew exceeding witty 
Upon the Conſorts in the City; 

Tis true, ſhe lik d the Caſile beſt, 
But yet ſhe made em both a jeſt: 
Nor did ſhe much admire the Crown, 


But as 'twas t'other End o' the Town. 


SHE next, of Maſters gan to preach ; 
The Eugliſs were not fit to teach, 

Tralians were the only Men, 

And ev 'n of thoſe not one in ten; 


D For 
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For ſhe had heard a Lady ſay, 


Scarce two in Town could ſing or play. 


WHAT with Compoſers, Players, Singers, 
Performance, Guſto, Voices, Fingers, 
She ran herſelf quite out of breath, 
And talk d the Company to death. 


Wazn haply, with tipaning Air, 
Euc ENIO, darling of the Fair, 
Who touches charmingly the Flute, 
Enter'd, and ſtruck BLUNDRELLA mute; 
And kept her Clack-eternal under 
For near a Minute, There's a wonder ! 
EUGENIO mult expect his Share . 
For ſcarce had he aſſum d a Chair, 
But ſhe, impatient, Silence broke, 
And running to him, thus the ſpoke? 


Now 
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Now for a Tune, my pretty Man! 
Nay, you ſhall play, ſay what you can: 
Ladies! he's the delightfulſt Creature 
You ever knew, no Soul plays ſweeter: 
Nay, prithee now don't make a Rout, 


Here tis Egad, come pull it out. 


WHAT mortal Man could ſtand che Trial! 
He muſt conſent, there's no denial. 
So, for mere quiet ſake, he plays, 
While the cen ſtifles him with Praiſe, 
And worries the poor Man to death, 
Nor ſuffers him to take his breath „ 
But calls for Tune on Tune ſo faſt, 
EUGENIO is quite tir d at laſt 
And begs a Truce upon Parole, 
Hell play anon with all his ſoul. 
D 2 Now ? ‚ 
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Now you muſt know B ELI N DAS Charms 

Had giv'n this Spark no ſmall Alarms; 

He was her Servant moſt avow d, 

And happieſt of the ſighing Croud. 

SOPHRONIA, being her near Relation, 

Haply laid hold on this Ceſſation ; 

And, to EUG ENIO drawing near, 

She whiſper ſofily in his Ear, 

Told him BLUNDRELLA's vile Aſſurance, 

And ſweet B ELIN DAS mild Endurance. 


EUGENTo inſtantly was fir d, 
Rage and Revenge his Mind inſpir d: 
He re- aſſum d his Speech and Flute, 
And thus BLUN DREI IA did ſalute; 
Madam (faid he) before I go, 
Your dear Commands I'd gladly know. 


BLUN#s 
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BLUNDRELLA rear d her Creſt aloft, 
And begg'd him to play ſomething foke:- 
What think you, Madun of Al ombra? 
But that's too old, do ye like Seombra ? 
E Caro, if you pleaſe, ſaid ſhe: 
He play d the Tune of Children three. 


she was in Raptures, and intreated 


The ſelf ſame Tune might be repeated. 

Hz chang d his Airs, and, to her Shaine; 
She took ten others for the ſame. 
In ſhort, Evan play d her off, 
And made her all the Circle's Scoff ; 
While, ſtupid ſhe! all d to Wit and Senſe 
The Laughter rais d by her Impertinence. 
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' Unfortunate P H LL. LA 


0 LIN, 2 gentle Shepherd Swain, 
N * With ev'ry Virtue gtac d, 
Upon ö te faireſt of the Plain 

His Fond Affection plac'd. 


Young PHILLIs, beautiful and gay, 
By all admir d and lov'd, - 
De: Had 


. 
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Had ſtol'n the Shepherd's Heart away 


But, mark how. PRIIIIS provid! 1 / 


Deaf and regardleſs to his Prayr, 
With Scorn the from him flew ; 
She was Unkind, as ſhe was Fair, 
And Falſe, as he was True. 3 ns 6 bak 
Poor Col 1 N, forc'd by her Diſdain, 
To Deas wild retir'd; 
Where oft he ſigh'd, but ſighd in vain, 


For her whom he admir d. 


Tho other Nymphs for Colin pin d, 
PHILIL Is his Love deſpis d: 

And to that Paſſion was unkind, | 

Which many would haye pred. 
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But the, who had thus long deny d 
An humble, conſtant Swain, 


Pris, who had, wich wond'rous Pride, 
Reſiſted all the Plain. 


Was vanquiſh'd by a Coat of Lace, 
And by an Outſide won : 
By Flaxen Wig, and Brazen Face, 


Pobe PH1Llitls was undone: 


It chanc'd a ſplendid Courtier came | 
To breath the Rural Air; 
Whole gay Addreſſes did inflame 


The too too eaſy Fair. 


This Courtier, artful to deceive, 


So much on PHILLIS gain d, 


All 


All be 8 5 AY or ſhe oe give, - 
| He calily obtain d. 2881 11 


But ſcarce had he the Fair enjoy d, 
And gain'd her tender Heart; 
When, with her fond Embraces cloy d, 
He flily did depare. 


purIIIs thus baſely left alone, ! 
By him whom ſhe ador'd, = 

To ev'ry Eccho made her Moan, 
And ev'ry Pow'r implor d. 


But, ah, alas! too late ſne found 
Her Darling fo unkind, 
For Love had all their Abtes crown, 
And left a * behind. 


71 


| Of cor ix no ſhe ſeeks Relief, 
And to the Deſart flies; 


Where he had ſtol'n to vent his Grief, 


And eccho forth his Cries. 


But Col ix, grown much wiſer now, 


Experienc d by his Smart, 
Met PRI LI Is with an angry Brow, 


And bafled all her Art. 


His Lbve was now to Hatred turn d, 

His Fondneſs to Diſdain; 

And ſhe who had his Paſſion ſcorn'd, 
He ſcorn'd as much again... 


Back to the Groves he did repair, 
And there in Wedlock join'd 


Federal Ocraſanfi 


A "EY as gütbles PriLL1s * 
But much more Chaſte and K 2 


Poor P HILLIS far remoter fled, 


Her adverſe Fate to blame; 
Where ſhe conceal d her guilty Head, 
But not her Grief and Shame. 
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Copillum frangere, & ad muliebres blanditias vocem Bxtenuare, mob= 
litie corporis certare cum faminis, & immundiſſumis ſe excolere | 
munditiis; ; noftrorum agoleſcentium ſpecimen et. 

Sen. Rhet. Controv. 1. 


SE|RITONS! for ſhame, give all theſe Follies o'er, 


Your antient Native Nobleneſs reſtore : 


Learn to be Manly, learn to be ſincere, 


And let the World a BRITONCSõ Name reyere, . 
RT. 7+ -- Let 
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Let not my Countrymen become the Sport, 


And Ridicule of ev ry foreign Court; 


But let them well of Men and chings diſcern, 
Their Virtues follow, not their Vices learn. 
War RE is the Noble Race of B RITISH Youth, 
Whole Ornaments were, Wiſdom, Learning, Truth ? 
Who, cer they travel d, laid a good Foundation 

Of Liberal Arts, of Manly Education ; 

Nor went, as ſome go now, a Scandal to their Nation. ) 
Who travel only to corrupt the Mind; 


Import the Bad, and leave the Good behind. 


To Learning, and to Manly Arts eſtrang'd, 
(As if with Women Sexes they'd exchang'd) 
They look like Females, drefs'd in Boys Attire, © 
Or Sers Waxwork Babies, prop d by Wire: 
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And, if a Brace of powder Coxcombs meet, 
They kiſs and ſlabber in the open Street. 
Curſe on this damn d, Iraliam Pathic Mode, 

To Sodom and to Hell the teady Road 

May they, when next they kißs, together grow, 


And never after Separation know. 


OUR Petits Maitres now are ſo polite, 
They think it ungenteel to Read or Write 
Learning with them is a moſt heinous Sin, 
Whoſe only ſtudy is to Dreſs, and Grin, 
To Viſit, ro drink Tea, gallant a Fan, 
And ev'ry Foolery below a Man. 


| PowbzR' and Gum'd the plaiſter d Fop appears, 

The Monkeys Tail hangs twixt the Aſss Ears, 

Juſt Emblem of the empty apiſh Prig, 

Who has mote Grin than Grace, leſs Wit than Wig. 
8. 1 BA 
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ST EAD of w + their Perſans Ga 
They w. wear a Bodkin rather, or a Skewer; 

But with a Toſſil of prodigious make, 

To fliew: they wear the Weapon for the Top. knot's ſake. 


SAUCY and pert, abrupt, preſumptive, loud, 
Theſe Shadows triumph o'er the Vulgar Crowd; 
But let a Man of Senſe and Soul appear, | 
They fly before him like the tim'rous Deer: 
For, be they neer-fo healthy or ſo young, 

Their Courage only lies upon. their Tongue. 


THEY tall not of our Army, or our E 
But of the Warble of CUZZON1 ſweer, 
Of the delicious. Pipe ob SEN ESINO). 
And of the ſqualling Trull of H ARI. ante . 
Who, were ſhe Eng/ifh, with united Rage, 
Themſelves would juſtly hik from off the, Stage: 
Wich. 


E eee eee Occok 
With better Voice, and fifty times her Skill, 


Poor Ro B1NSON is always treated. i 


But, ſuch i is the good Nature of the Dm 
'Tis now the Mode to cry che ENGLISH, down, 1 


Nav, there are thoſe as warmly will debate 

For the Academy, as for the Statez | 1 " 
Nor care they whether Credit riſe or fall, 
The Opera with them is all in all. 
They'll talk of Tickets riſing to a Guinea, 3 
Of penſions, Dutcheſſes, and BONONCINI; 
Of a new Eunuch in BERNARD Ts place, 


And of Cuzz ox rs Conqueſt, or Diſgrace: 


Nor but I love enchanting Muſic's Sounds $4 4 
With Moderation, and in Reaſon's Bound; » 
But would not, for het Syren Charms, reject 
All other Busneſs, wich ſupine Neglect. 


When 
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When Leiſure makes it lawful to be gay, 

Then tune your Inſtruments, then ſing and play, 
Muſicians! I ſhall give what you deſerve, 

ret will not let all other Artiſts ſtarve: -* 

Bur ever deal with a more liberal hand 


To him, who ſings what 1 can underſtand. 


I HATE this Singing in an unknown Tongue, 


It does our Reaſon and our Senſes wrong ; 


33 


When Words inſtruct, and Muſic chears the Mind, 


Then is the Art of ſervice to Mankind: 
But when a Caſtrate Wretch, of monſtrous {rze ! 
Squeałs out a. Treble, ſhrill as Infant cries, 
I curſe the unintelligible Als, 
Who may, for ought I know, be ts Maſs. 


OR when an Engliffman, a trimming Rogue, 
Confounds his Engli/ with a forcign Brogue, 
E 


Or 


0 ſpoils Italian with an Engli/h Tobe, 
(Which is of late a mighty Fathion grown). 


It throws me out of Patience, makes me lick, 


I wiſh the ſqualling Raſcal at old Nicx; 
Far otherwiſe it is with honeſt. DI xk: 


Like CLVTuS he, with, Noble Grecian Pride, 


Throws all unmanly Perſian Arts aſide ; Y 

Sings, when he's ask d, his Singing at 0 
He's then a Boon, facctious, witty Friend. 
How much unlike thoſe Fools who ſing or play, 
Vet for themſelves have ſcarce a Word to ſay: 
Who ſhallone Moment with their Muſic pleaſe, 
The next with ſtupid: Converſation teaze ? 


Bor above all thoſe Men are moſt.my Jeſt, 


Who, like uncleanly Birds, bewray their Neſt. 


When Engliſpmen implicitly deſpiſe ; 
Their own Produce, can Engli/o Merit riſe > 


** Fokus ar ſeveral Orca , 


Nip'd 
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Nip d in the Bud, nor ſuffer d once to blow, ] 
How can it ever to Perſection grow? 


ver erſt for Arts and Artns we've been tenown'd, 
Our Heroes and our Bards with Garlands crown d E 
Are we at laſt fo deſpicable grown, 
That Foreigners muſt reign in Arts alone, 


And BRITAIN boaſt no Genius of its own? 


Can then our Brin Syrens charm no more, 


That we import theſe foreign Minſtrels o er, 


| = ſuch Expence from the Italian Shore? 
Are all our Engliſh Women Ravens grown! 
| And have they loſt their Melody of Tone? 


Muſt Muſic's Scietice be alone deny'd 

To us, who ſhine in ev'ty Art beſide? 

Is then our Language grown a very Joke, 
Not fit by human Creatures to be ſpoke ? 


F2 — Are 
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Are we fo barbarous, ſo unpolite: 

We but uſurp ſuperior Merits Right. 

Let us to them our Wealth, our Dwellings yield, 
To graze with ſavage Brutes in open Field: 
And when we've learn'd to ſqueak Iralian, then, 


If they ſo pleaſe, we may come home again, 


Js Muſick then of ſuch importance grown, 
All other Knowledge muſt be overthrown 
Let then the learned judge reſign the Bench 
To ſome fine Singer, ſome Italian Wench : 
Let the Divine forget the labour d Text, 
With Tones and Semi- tones to be perplext : 
The Merchant too regard his Trade no more. 
But learn to ſing at ſight and write in Score: 

Let us forget our ancient barb rous Speech, 
And utter nought but what Italians teach: 


„ e 
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Let's ſend our uſeleſs Droſs beyond the Sea 
To fetch polite Imperial and Rohe: 
Let our Toupets to ſuch a length extend, 
That vanquiſh'd France mall copy, but not mend; 
And 1 taly itſelf be fore d to fay, 
We fiddle and we ſing as well as they 
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A WEALTHY Farmer in the Welt, 


A With Life's Enjoyments amply bleſt, 
A Man eſteem d both far and near, 
Who in his Houſe kept --- ſpecial Beer! 

Twelve Children eke around his Table; 

All luſty, lively, brisk and able. 


Hu 
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Hz carried wondrom welt his Age. 

His Wife was Honſewiftly and Sage; achtung 107 
They throve, and pick'd up Weakth apace, 

And none of them at Church took place. 


Two Maſtiff Dogs he kept, eo guard 
His Houſe, his Poultry, and his Yard : 
Whoſe hungry Paumehes well he Gd, 
With Offal from the Meat he kill'@: 
All ſleek they were, and in good cafe, 
Which ſhew'd the Plenty of the Place. 


| Bur in che Houſe they durſt not enter, 
My Dame her Crock'ry would not venture; | 
For the had Tea-Table, and China, 
And held her Head as highs as any: 
Her Houſe was kept ted niee and neat 
For Dogs to trapſe wick. dirty Fect. 


FULL 


Nor grumbled at their Bounds. or Diet, 

Would bark at Beggat or at Stranger, we 

And make much Noiſe at little Danger; 
But, to the Comers to and fro, 


No Marks of Surlineſs they'd ſhew. 


A Hound the Farmer had beſide, 
A Hound! His Hearts delight and Pride; 
Peerleſs he was of all his Kind, 
So fleet! he would out- ſtrip the Wind, 
The beſt that ever followed Game; 


Frokick he was, and FL x his Name. 


CAR ESSD and lov'd by ev'ry Soul, 
He rang d the Houſe wichen Controul; 
This made the angry Maſtiffs jealous, 
FL ſhould be rais d above his Fellows. 
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Fur L many Years theſe Currs were quiet, 


Keep 


K 
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Keep his Noſe warm, and lick the Plates, 
While they ſtood ſhiw ring at the Gates. 


THEY grudge each Bir that goes beſide em, 1 7 þ 
| And vow Revenge whate er betide em; 

Ar laſt, ſo wond rous curſt they grew, 

At Friend and Foe they fiercely flew. 


3 


Tas SE ugly Gin keßt luch a Not, 
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No Mortal durſt ſtir in or out; 

To quell their Rage cheir Maſter try d, 
But they his Threats and Him dely d: 
Nor would their 825 be abated, 

They bark'd the more, the more fo raved; 
And made fach a confounded Din, | 
For quiet lake he let em inn 
For why, their Noiſe diſturb d the Head 
Of my 8 Dame, now ſick in bed. 

G 
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No ſooner Was the — | 

But both into the Kitchen crope, 

Wagging their Tails, all tame and mild, 

As harmleſs Lamb, or fucking Child. 


THESE Cutts, who were ſo fierce before, 
Now crouch and wriggle o on the Floor; 2 


Fawn at the very Servants Feet, 


And tremble, leſt they ſhould be beat. 


TEE next averſe the Kirchen round, 
To ſe what Prog is to be found ; 
Where, having fed to heart's deſire ire, 
They ſtretch d chemſelves before the Fire; . 
Content and ſnug s lay cl broad day lichr, | 
The Houſe was ſtill, my Dame lep well chat Night. 
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5 Thus fares it with the Diſcontented Race, 

Who envy Others, when i in Pow'r andPlace ; * 

They Rail, they Write, they Plot, but all the Rout | 

Is not for who is in, but «== who is out : 

Let em but have a „ger i in the Pye, 

They change ther Tone, and gre [ohemſeboet the Lye: 
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A Full and true Account. of a certain 
ApoTHECARY, that turned Gallant 
at 1 1 Three 


01 a form LonDon's wealthy Town, 
Or : A Doctor there doth dwell, 

Who i in the Knowledge of Cloſe-ſtools, 

All others does excel. 


1 7.  T% 


A Man of muckle Might is he, = 7: 3-1 Jy OM 
And wond'rous in his Skill, 
To make a Medcine for a Horſe, 
Or give a Dog a Pill. 
III. 
What pity tis, ſo wiſe a Man 
Should fzeble be and old 
Nay, worſe, that he ſhould; be in Love. 
As I for Truth am told. 5-765 
But chat ſo old a Man ſhould love, 
i Why need we to admire? | 


For Touch-waod, when tis rotten grown. 


Is ſooneſt ſet on "NA on - 
And oft we ſee the aged Horſe, 
When he's of Strength bereft, 


Tuo 


46 Pon us en ſeveral Occaſions. | 
Tho all his Teeth are gone but one, 

He has a Colt's Tooth left. be: " Jr þ bt 
Thus far'd it with our Doctor dear; 

O Cup 1D, 'twas unkind, 
To ſtrike a Dart ar Sixty Three ! 

But thou wert always blind. 

.. 

Oh! had you: ſeen this Man in Love, 

You would have laugh'd good Store : 


For ſure, ſince ADAM, ſuch a Wight 

Was never ſeen before. ' 
W 

With gaudy Garb, Oer witherd Limbs, my 

Our Doctor did appeat, 

Much like an over-grown Baboon, | 

Drefsd up at Southwark Fair. 

rhe | Ix. On 


Po N on ſeveral Occaſſont. 47 
On Old and Young, both far and near, 
is Practice now he tries, 7 


And courts full forty at a Time, 
For Twenty won't ſuffice. yr 
The Ladies all blow up the Fire, 
And ſwell the empty Thing; 
They let him prate his Belly full, 
| For be has loft bis Sting. 
No” 5 AS 
Haſte, Empiid,, halle ches ts thy Drugs, 
Go ek a Med'cine there, 
Thar may extinguiſh this fierce Flame, 


E'er Midſummer draw near. 


XII. Give 


— >; 

Give der, for ſhame, üs now high time 

| To think on thy Condition; f 

Go, fit thy ſelf for rother Word, 
And be thy own Phyſician, 


THE 
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PEI why, at Fifty Nine, 


Thus gay, thus brick doſt thou appear ? 
Why i ſparkling Diamonds hive. 
In thy Party-colour'd Hair? b 


Why art thou ſeen at «Ball 2 a Plays 


„ Vammena drefs'd > 


You ſay whole Crowds upon you gar, 


I ou you---'tis confeſs d. 


1 The 


38 pöf ms 
The yourhful rdiculing Train, 


Witch inward: Smiles behold 
A Weich like you very vain, 


And yer fo v. my old. 


1 H T 4 
Yet thou canſt talk of warm — 


Anh ct fed bf L, le 


When thou art ready to expire, 


And ought ſt to look Above. 


For 1 VI ELLA, i to ape 
The blooming ſprightly Fair ! 

In Geer of Gauze, and Weed of Crape, | 
You'd like your Gf a 85 
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Cure O On V. E. 


chubte ynol 10 /œ -I uon 
r Friends gpuld give def Bölgef , 
Mm 1192 No Balm could reach my inward Grief; 
N Nothing; would caſe, my por d Minds .. 
Becauſe Lu c IA unkind.” .. 


22G) 110 bead gw nh Sd o ntl 
Oft on a flow'ry Bank Ida o Doib Aub Þ 6 | 
And weeping ſpent the tedious Day; 

And with any Tears gnereasd che Flood. ec 


Hz On 


32 POE MS on ſeveral Occifions. 
On Cypreſs Barks I oft engrav d 
Her Name, who had my Soul enſlay d, i; 


| And oft, to all the Ecchoes round 
1 would repeat the pleaſing Sole." 


To Food and Reſt a Stranger grown, 
My Body waſted to the Bone, ꝶ 
Thought I---, this cannot long —_ | 
It would be beſt to feeke : 4 Cute. (8 51 i 
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I call d my Friends, who' brought me wine Ws 
Of ſparkling Colour, Faſte divine: 
Then, to the Brim, we charg d our Glaſſes ; 

And drank Adieu to all Cey Laſſes/ N no 10 
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Scarce had we palsd fi Bumpets round, 
When lo: by wond'rons'Pow's, I found 


PoE M on ſeveral Occafions. ' 83 
My Reaſon had aſſum'd its Throne, 
And all the Fumes of Love were gone. 


Now I, who was fo fad of late, 
Began to laugh, ro ſing, ad prate; 

My Cheeks, which had been pale before, 
A Fluſh of Ruby Brightneſs wore. 


My Eyes they ſparkled with Delight, 
My Mind was gay, my Heart was light; 
With Songs of Joy I fll'd the Place, 

And Pleaſure triumph d in my Face. 


Now could I name the cruel Fair, 
Without or Anguiſh or Deſpair ; 1 

Could tell her ey ry Fault aloud,- 
Nay, call her Tilt, Coquette, and Proud. 


— 
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veral Occaſions. 
And now Lucinda I deſpil,,, 
Wine, glorious Wine! alone I prize; 


Wine! that can all our Griefs remove, 
And cure the raging Pain of Lovs. 
7 
1 ; FEE! 
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NAMBY- PAMBY: 


0 A, 


A Pax EO TRI on the New Verſification. 


Nauty Pauty lack a Dandy 


Stole a Piece of Sugar«Candy, 
From the Grocer's Shoppy-/hop,  - 


And away did hoppy-hop. 'Y 


I ye Poets of the Age! 
All ye Witlings of the Stage! 


Lon your Jingles to reform ! 
Crop your Numbers and Conform : 
Let your little Verſes flow 
Gently, Sweetly, Row'by Row : 
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56 Pok Ms on ſeveral Occaſtons.c: | 


Let the Verſe the Subject fir; 
Little Subject, Little Wit. 
Namby-Pamby i is your Guide; 

Albion s Joy, Hibernia's Pride. 
 Namby-Pamby Pilly-piſs, | 

Rhimy pim 'don e F 
Tartaretta Tattaree, | | 

From the Navel to fn bs Naw ; 

That her Father's $ Gracy- Grace EY 

: Might give him a Placy- Place. 

He no longer writes of Mammy 

Andromache, and her Lammy, 

Hanging panging, at the Breaſt 
Of a Matron moſt diſtreſt. 

Now the venal Poet ſings 

Baby Clouts, and Baby Things; 

Baby Dolls, and Baby Houſes, 

Little Miſſes, Little Spouſes; : 


Little 


pon wm art, oa fee. 57 
L.itle Play- Things, little Toys, of 


Little Girls, and little 0. e e . 
As an Actor does his Part, 11 e e HA 


So che Nurſes get by Heart 
Namby Pambys Little Rhimes, > Ne 
Little Jingle, Little Chimes, 1.2 r b. 

To repeat to Little FOE, 
Piddling Ponds of Piſly-Pils; 
Cacking-packing like a Lady, 

Or Bye-bying in the Crady. 
Namby Pamby neer will die, 4 
While the Nurſe ſings Lullabye 

| Namby Pamby's doubly mild, 
Once a Man, and twice a Child; . 


To his Hanging-Sleeyes reſtor d; 
Now he foots it ice a Lord; 
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Now he pumps his little Wits; 
| Sh---ing Writes and 5 Sts, 
All by little tiny Bits. 

Now methinks I hear him ſay, 
Boys and Girls come out to Play! 
| Moon do's ſhine as bright as Day. 
| Now my Namby Pamby's found 

a Sitting on the Friar's Ground, 

Picking Silver, Picking Gold, 
Namby Pamby's never old. 
Bally-Cally they begin, 

| Namby Pamby ſtil keeps in. 
Namby Pamby i is no Clown, 
London-Bridge i is broken drum: 
Now he courts the gay Ladee, 


Dancing o'er the Lady-Lee. ES 


Now he {ings of Lil fi Lyar 


| Burning in the Brimſtone Nreʒ 


Har 


Po xs an feveral Occ 
yar, Lyar! Licksſpit, Bel, 
Vn about the Candlfick! 170 

Now he ſings of Tacky Horner, 
Sirting in the Chimney- Corner; 
Eating of a Chriſtmas- Pie, 
Putting in his Thumb, Oh, fie! 
Putting in, Oh, fie! his Thumb, | 
Pulling out, Oh, ſtrange! 4 Plumb. 
Now he plays at Sree, Stan, Stud, 
Sticking Apples in the Aud: * 
When * cis turn'd to Ster, Sten, * 


Then he ſlicks en in the Mire. 


Now he acts the Grenadier, 
Calling for a Pot of Beer; 
Where's his Money? Hes ener 
Get him ge, 4 Dre e Sor. * 
Now on Cock-borſe does he ride; - 
And anon on Timber ſtride,” 
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560 Pokus on ſeveral. Occafions. 
Seer and- Sau, and Sacchty down, © 


London is a gallant Tun! 
Now he gathers Riches in, 
Thicker, faſter, Pin by Pin: 
Pins a- piece 70 ſee his Show, | 
Boys and Gitls flock Row by Row; 
From their Cloaths the Pins they take, | 
Riſque a Whipping for his lake; 
From their Frocks the Pins they pull, 
To fill Namby's Cuſhion full. 
so much Wit at ſuch an Age, 
Does a Genius great prelage, 
Second Childhood gone and paſt, 
Shou'd he prove a Man at laſt 4 
What muſt ond Manhood be, 
in a Child ſo bright as hes 


GUARD 
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C5 bim, ye poet Powerit” 
Watch his Minutes, watch his Hours: 
Let your Tuneful Nine inſpire him : 
Let poetic Fury fire him: 

Let the Poets, one and all, 


To his Genids Wicki tl 
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Sorrowful LAMENTATION 
For che Loſs of a 


MAN and no MAN. 


a - * 7 & 
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— = 5 5 Muſing 1 rang'd in the Meads all ho 
Wu A beautiful Creature was making her Moan ; 
Oh | the Tears they did trickle ſo faſt from her Eyes, 


* That ſhe picrc 'd both the Air, and my Heart with her 
Cries. | 
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I cent LY requeſted the Cauſe of ber Moan, 
She rold me 1 lov d SENESINO was flown; 
And in chat Nad Poſture bed ever remain, 
Unleſs the dear Creature would come back again. 
Wu v, who is this Mortal fo cruel, fad 1, 
That draws ſuch a Stream from ſo lovely an Eye? 
He muſt be a baſe and a Halle hearred Man: 
This fann'd but her Sorrows, ang thus ſhe began: 


'T1s a for Man or for wah faid ſhe, 
Thar thus in lamenting L water the Lee; 
But tis for a Singer fo charming and {weer, 
Whoſe Muſick, alaſs! I ſhall never forget. 


PERHAPS tis ſome Limet or Blackbird ſaid I, 


Perhaps tis your Sky Lark has ta en to the Sky; 


Come 


64 2 on MS on on ſeveral Occaſion Fon. 
Come dry up your Tears, and abandon your Grief, : 
Another IIl get but Til. give you Relief. 


No Limet, no Blackbird, no Sky-Lark, ſaid the, 
But one who is better by far than all Three; 
My Dear SEN ESINo, for whom thus I Cry, 
Is ſweeter chan all the wing d ee that fly. 
PERHA P'S, pterty Creature [ your Parrot is flown z 
Vout Monkey, or Lap-Dog occaſion your Moan? 
To all my Surmiſes ſhe anſwer'd me noh, 


<1 And fob'd out eternally $z-NE-$1-NOH!. 


For Heaven! $ Sake dear Creature your Sor- 
rows unfold, 2 


To eaſe you, I'll ſpare nor for Silver or Gold: 
But ſtill ſhe reply'd, ah! alas tis in Vain, 


| Nor Silver nor Gold can recall him | age 


Por M8 on Several Occafions. 6% 
 ACurs E x upon Silyer, a Curſe upon Gold: 
That could not my dear SEN ESIN o with-hold; 


Twas Gold that firſt tempted him over the Main, 
"Tis Gold has tranſported him thither again. 


ADizuto FAUSTINA, cus zes likewiſe, 4 
Whom Parties of Courtiers extol to the Skies; RS. 
Adieu to the Op ra, adieu to the Ball! | 

My Darling is gone; and a Fig for them all. 
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For the Uſe of the 


Bariman of FULHAM. 


— 


Whine 2 bis 0201 Stile. | 


—}_ 


Being a Mos for the KING and 
Royal Family. 


I GOD! preſerve his Sacred Majeſty, 
* LY And allo Bleſs the _ Oy 


But Bleſs my Maſters Al that live at Bulkam : : 
Let every lick Man there become a well Man, 


And ſend them Store of Rang. to 55 the Bell man. 
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Pons n ſeveral Occafime, 7 


A 


Lilliputian O D E 


e 
MAJESTIES ACCESSION. 
SMILE, ſmile, | 
eee Bleſt Iſlet ” 
| Grief paſt, — 85 . 1 
(Ar laſt) 85 5 1 


Halcyon el 


Comes on. 


K 2 | New 


Pore ws ſeveral bartl * 
New KIN 6, 
Bells inn; 
Kew Queen, | ; on 

II 1. left "Ii DE 
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Again 
1 Revives, 3 
And thrivos. 
Fear flies, 1 5 
0132 eee 2 et 
Wealth flows, 
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Sent back j r 
Own Folks 
Crack Jokes. 
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5 ON THE. 


Same SUBJECT. 


IT IO ILAEES.. AAS. 


In the Stile of Rob eing and eee 


| | RY H E Pariſh Clerks of fait London, 
E (Whole Hall i in Wood-ftret ſtands) | | 


Ling Subjects all, and every one, 
Crave Leave to kiſs your Hands. 


WHEN 


Pow un:ſederal Orcgf Ii 


Wu Ex that your Father he was dead, 
We did lament full ſore: : 


Bu, ſince that you are in his Stead, Y 
Right glad we ate therefore, 


os BleG your noble Majeſty, | - 8 
Your Queen, and Children all! e 
Aud ſend that no Adverſity, | 

Rur r You, or Yours befal. 


M AY You of S iN, nk rake Care 
Of Clergy eke, and Lay: 
And may Your Reign, and Fame endure | 


* 


For ever, and for Ay. 


CALLIOPE 
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CALLIOPE: to her Sxx- Lor. 


INSCRIED TO " 


Alexander Pape, Eſq; 


s H! my. linde uneful L Dear! FEAT: 


Led) Ceale to flutter, ceaſe to fear; W 


Here ſerenely take thy reſt; 
ln my Boſom build thy Neſt. 


Fur 


FULL ſecure, and far remote 
From the Raven's croaking Note; 
Or the hideous Hoot of 'Owls, 1551 1203 ene , 
Or the Din of Midnight Fowls. 


THESE have ſeen with envious Eyes, 
Thee, my Charmer! ſoar the Skies; 
And with moſt reluctant Ears, 
Heard thee Wan Mk 32 er 
HIER Flights, and loſtier Lays, 
Muſt of courſe their Envy raiſe; j * 
For the ſweeter thou doſt Sin g | 
| Rancour feels the deeper Sting, 


L Tus 
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Tuvs the Damn'd in Shades below, 
( Chaſcious of eternal Woe) N 
At the Joys of Heaven's bleſt Train. 
Gnaſh their Teeth, but all im van. 
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THE, 


Poets Reſeritinetit;” 


'©CCASTON'D BY 


Sine Period doubting: the Avri g0R's 


Capacity, and denying him the Credit 
of his own Works, hy ag 


| 8 WESI G N hy Pipe) ty wonted Lays regs; 


The Mule i is now become thy greateſt Foe : 
With Taumts 26 Jeers, and moſt unfriendly Wrongs, 
The flouing Räbble pay thee for thy Songs. 
ö f Untuneful i 18 our Native Language now; 
Nor muſt the Bays adorn a Britiſh Brow 


* 
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The wanton Vulgar ſcorn their Mother- Tongue, 


And all our home · bred Bards have bootlels ſung. 
A falſe politeneſs has poſſes the Iſle, 


And ev ry Thing chars 5. is Old Stile. 


E v' Heav'n- born PURCEL now is held in _ 
PURGEL! who did a | brighter Age agorn... 
That Nobleneſs of Foul; that Martial 4 i 


Which did our BRITISH Our EUS once inſpire 


To rouze us al to Arms, is quite for rgot.; 


[4 We aim at fomerhing---- but we know — 


Effeminate in Dreſs, in Mariners grown, 


We now deſpiſe whateyer is our Own, 


80 Rome, when famous once a Arts and Arms, p 
(Betray'd by Luxury $ cnfeebling Charms) 


Sunk into Softneſs, and its Empire loſt; 


We may be as refin d, but to our Colt. 


ruzx 


PO EMS on ſeveral Occafions. 77 
Tx AN brak dy Reed; for ever cloſe ” Throat; ; 
Nor dare to ſing a Line, or pen a Note: 


Since any other Man ſhall meet with Praiſe, | 
For what, from thee, will but Deriſion raiſe. 
| Derermin'd to condemn thy ev ry Deed, 


Thy Foes have vow d, and thou ſhalt not ſucceed· 


Go, ſeek Retirement, learn to be obſcure; 
The Wretch chars leaſt obſery'd is moſt ſecure: 
Doſt thou write ill, then all againſt thee join: 
Doſt thou write wel, | they ſwear tis none of thine. 
Short liv' d Applauſe i is ſtifled ſoon. as born, | 
| While Noughtfobſiſts but Envy, enſure, Scorn. 
The Jeſt of Coxcombs. ev ry Fool's Diſdain; ; 
Theſe, theſe, are the Rewards of Poet's Pain. 
Far, far away, then chaſe the Harlot Muſe, 
Nor let her thus thy Noon of Life abuſe: | 
Na | I Be 


78 Por us en ſeveral Gcegfio 
Be buly, know no Joy, but ſolid Pelf; 
And wiſcly care for no Man but thy ſelf: 
Mir with the common Croud, unheard, unſeen, 
And be thy only Aim, the golden Mean: 


And if again thou tempt'ſt the vulga Praiſe, 
May'ſt thou be crown d with Birch inſtead of Bays. 
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Harry Carey” 5 


General Reply, to the Libelling Gentry, 
| who are angry at his Welfare. 12 07 
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Quod me Roma legit, rumpitur invidia 
Rumpitur invidia, quod ſum Jucundus Amicis, 
Rumpitur invidia, quod amamur, quodque probamur ; 
Rumpatur, qui ſquis rumpitur Invidia. | 
| „„ MART. Lis. IX. | 


*— a * 2 


1 H an honeſt old Friend, and a merry 
Ml 57 old Song, 5 


And a Flask of Old Port, let me ſit che 
Night long: | 


And lng at the Malice of thoſe who repine, 
| That * muſt ſwig Porter, while I can drink Wine. 


80 Pons on ſeveral Oceans 1 
I ENV no Mortal tho' ever [5 great, 
Nor ſcorn I a Wretch for his lowly Eſtate: 


Bur what I abhor, and eſteem as a Curſe, 


Is poornels of Spirit, not poorneſs in Purſe. 


THEN dare to be Gdicrons Dauntleſs and Gar 
Let's merrily paſs Life's Remainder away: 
Opheld by our Friends, we our Foes may deſpiſe, 


For the more we are envy'd, che higher we riſe. 
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THE. 


RETIREMENT: 


8 A 2. * R. 


RY 7 JD! E U to all the Follies of 1 Town, 
22 = Where Noiſe and Hurry all ae . N 


Where Vice oer Vertue has pre- eminence; 
Wbere Nonſenſe gets the upper Hand of Senſe; 
Where Honeſty and Honour are opprelt ; | 

Where but the Name of Vertue is profeſt, 


£ While Vertue's {elf is grown a very Jelt. 


·ͤööö⁵ Rn 


82 porus en ſeveral Occajuns. N 


Tn ERE Fops in State and Pomp ſcurely 1 8 

And view che Crowd beneath wich Scorn and Pride: 

Or born to Riches ; or the Fools of Fate, 

They know no Vertue but a good Eſtace. 

To thim the Wiſe, and Good muſt bumbly vous ” 

And meet perhaps a ſtern and ſcornful Brow; . 

While Pandars, Knaves, and Paraſi tes more bold, 

| Lawn at their Feet, and fleece them of their Gold. 
Tas RE all fg borrow d Shapes and Dreſſes wear, 

And no One's really what he would appear. 

Merit 1s Hugh at, Modeſty deſpis' d; 

The Knave and wealthy Fool alone are priz d. 

Contempt and Pride i in every Face is ſeen, 


And Hatred lurks beneath. the fo 3 . 


ITI EV LL wound "IPA deareſt Friends in Spor and 
I Play; 


For Reputation i is their i dading Pry 
Nor 


P OE M$ on ſeoeral 22 83 
Nor can they bear to ſec another riſe, - : 
But look on Merit with invidious Bun: . 
For be an Action ne er fo juſt or good, 
Tis ſoon Miſconſtrued, and Miſunderſtood. 
The ly Objection, and malicious Suse; f f. 
Can make a _— Soul a Fiend * OL 


. AND yet 0 double are their Tongues 1 Hearts, 
That while they wound you with their land tous Darts, 
If you perchance appear, they ſeem to fy, 

And meet you in a treach'rous Extacy; 

S bee you in their falſe deceitful Arms, 
| While ev'n your Faults are now transform dro Charms, | 
You ſimply take the Flatr rers for your Friends, 

And wiſh and ſtudy how to make amends: 
But the ſame Moment, chat your Back is turn d. 


Again you're laugh'd at, and again you're ſcorn d. 


M 2 0 HERE 


Hers 1 me then forget the noily Town, 5 
My reſt of Life wich ſolid Pleaſures crown: 
| Kind Nature here, does Joys untainted yield, 5 

In every Grove, in ev'ry flow'ry Field: | 


A thouſand various Sweets ſhe does pteſent, 


To bleſs the Mind with unditucb d Content. 5 


In theſe bleſt Shades for ever let me ſtay, 
While the oft Moments gently gude away: 
No Care, no Tumult ſhall my peace moleſt; 
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Storms may diſturb the World, but not my Reit 


AM. 


— 


| PF 5 


W 


c 


| Extempore Thoughiy : 
0 * 2 
n LATTERYs : a 1 ee ward 
N Vice, | 
A lurking Devil in à fait Diſguiſe p 
A real Friend will all our Faults reprove, 
And mix with outward Anger, inward Love: 
But Flatt rers kill with a more private Blow, 
And outward Love for inward Harred ſhow. 
IT itten. 
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Written in a G/ ARDEN . Moon. hight 


EE ſniling CYNTHIA now | benins to riſe, 
"3, And with tranſparerit Glories paints the Skies. 
Had, deauteous Rival of the darkſome Night! 


Whoſe Glooms give Way t to thy ſuperior Light. 
! Thy lucid Charms afford 2 u ſecond Day, 
And guide the weary Pilgrim in his Way : | 
Thy milder Preſence renders open Plains : wo J ; 
Delightful to the Nymphs, and to the satz 
Who all the Day in lonely Shades retreat, 
To ſhun the Fury of Meridian Heat. 
: 

THz wading Lark forlakes its _ Neſt, 

And thinks the Day in Cy N r HIA's Smiles cxpreſt; 


Beguil d 
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Beguil'd by thee, he chaunts his Morning Song, 
| The tuneful Summons of the wakeful Throng. 
7 AW hire "ak th Alarm the Eih forſake 
＋ he deep Receſſes of the ſilent Lake, 
And on the Surface of the Floods are ſeen; 
| While wanton Lambkins ſpore upon the Green: 
The Fairy Elves aſſemble 3 in a Ring ; „ 
By CYNTHIA's Silver Light they dance and ſing: 
Beneath her gentle Influence ſport and play, 
And nothing fear bur the N Day. 
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170 THE 


RIVAL QUEENS: 


or, the Death of 


Alexander the Great | 


1 


2 at "_ Boarding Shook by — Lad _ | 


25 OW Mad are we, in 6 ind an Age, 


* * 
8 
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5 all that for this Folly can be aid, 
Is, that W ack for Pleaſure, not for Bread. 


To ape the Tragic Muſe, and read the Stage! 


We 


* MS Aged Occgfons. 8 The . 


| We for a while, diſclaim our Teacher's Rule, 
And to a Theatre transform our School. | 
Our Forms and Benches, rang'd W 
5 Serve us for Pit, and Box, and Gallery: 
Tap ſtry ſupplies the place of painted Scenes, , ; 
While we imaginary Kings and Queens, 
| Strut in Heroics, dyzen'd in Attire - 3 
. Compos d of Feathers, Spangles, Lace and Wire; 
So, if we e to fail, ſome Recreation 
You'll ſurely find in ſuch a Transformation. 
But, ſince we've none but Friends aſſembled here, 
Why ſhould we demble, What have we to fear? 
If i in our Childiſh Paſtimes we ſhould miſs, 


You have more Manners, ſarely, than to hils: 


For whar can you expect from ſuch as we, 


But Virgin Bluſhes and Simplicity ? 


ä ; Conſider 


8 bs 
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Conſider, we have none our Cauſe ro aid: 


Our very ALEXANDER is a Maid. 
Then on our Youth ſome render Pity take, 
And ſpare the Adion for the Actors lake. abs rode 


5 


* 


PROLOGUE 
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| Addreſs to the 
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Incnded to be pole by Little Mi Roninson at her Bene 


* — — _ 
_ „ n 1 ik <4 
a 5 
8 


9 0 whom can Innocence for Succour ſve, 
F 


Or hope protection, Ladies: but from You? 


From You, whole Breaſts with gen'rous - 
Pity g glow-; 


Whoſe Eyes for other's Sorrows Kindly flow. £5 
5 N 1 . Look- 
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What not one His: 9 909 [Looking about. 
2 No Woman-Hater here: 
We have no plaiſterd Pates to Night, I fear; 
No Petits Maitres, who chemſelves admire, 
And rob the Ladies ev'n of their Attite. 
Ou! that J could but have my will I'd teach um 
10 make ſuch Splatter about POLLY PEACHUM. 
Well Let em take their P O L L v, and their Fancy, | 
So I--- dear Ladide could bur be your Na N-CY, 
And this your POL LY: Ls [Introducing her $ ier. 
; | Chear the Infant pair, 
And bleſs us with your smiles, ye Britiſh Fair! 
Siſter, with ſerious Air, and Shape moſt raper 


| [Mocks ber Siſter... 85 


Shall Tread ſublime, - — while I attempt a Caper. 
[Curs a Caper, and. Jews FARLEQUIN Tricks, 


Tha 


0 Thus, diff rent ways well ſtrive to give Delight; 


. Inſpird by the Appearance of this Night; 
Our only Study now ſhall be 0 pleaſe, 1 

By you upheld ſtil brighr ning by degrees: 
While ſuch a Cizcle of the Brave and Fair 


Adorn our Houfe, and take us to their Care. 


- PROLOGUE 
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P U RITA N. 


Wo of Wartlng . 


Spoken by Miſs YounGrn, who Play d the Part of Miſs Mori r. 


— 


| IN NAB LE in that hateful Se to tarry, | 
LY I thought twas beſt to chuſe a Fool and Marry. 


0b 
OR F 


The Pure Ones will, I know, with out-ſtretch'd Voice, 


1 . my Judgment and condemn my Choice: 
| | But 
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Bur, what could I? Iftrove with Might and Main | i 


To keep the Temper from me; Wert in vain: 
The Spirit weaken'd, and the Fleſh grew ſtronger, 


So, to be ſhort, 1 could hold out no longer. | "= 


ACCORDINGLY, l took my goodly __ ; 


"BY be a Moveable about the Houſe, 
Io pay my Debrs, to father what 1 bear, 
And let him fay againſt it if he dare. | 
O Ladies, Ladies! marry whilſt you may; 
Conſider you grow Older evry Day? 
A Husband is a neceſſary Evil; 5 | | 
But Chalk and Coals, and Oatmeal, are the Devil. 


LET no One here Ade Me One ſo young, 
Should to ſuch ripen d Subjects turn her Tongue; 
In Ages paſt, indeed, twould Wonder raiſe, 


But theſe, ” know, are e moſt experienc d Days. T 


Now, 
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Now, little Miſs lin hanging-Sleeves) knows more 
Than formerly her Grandame at threeſcore 3 
And Maſter, who was lately whipt at School, ö 
At bare fifteen, ſets up for Rake and Fool: 
Runs the whole Race of Vice with full Cann, 

Is green, and ripe, and rotten in a Year. 
And mould ſeven Ages more, by ſwift Degrees, 
Render our Youth Sevenfold more ripe than theſe, 

In Marriage Bands i muſt our Infants ſwaddle, 
They'll Woo and Wed, before they leave the Cradle. 


PROLOGUE 
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INTENDED FOR. 


Mr. CIBBER's new PASTORAL 
1 called, LOOKS in a RID 


* 


To the Tune 9 SALLY in our Alloys 


With his harmonious Nn 
'Tis fit we ſuit our e 
VUnto your darling Paſſion. . 
Then from the Courtier to the 8 
As France has done before i 
Let Box, let Gallery and Pit 
: All bear a Bob in Chorus. BY f | 
J, 


my D 0 K . on Ker 22 


we want, Ab the Voice and Gift 
Of charming S2x 25181; ; 
Permit us then to make a ſhift | | 
i” 2 Wich Signor CI BBE RKI NI. 
| What tho his Lays he cannot raiſe © 
18 ſoft Cuz Z on1's Treble, 5 
- * CHAUCER's Clatk our rake as ne 
Can que a feet Diable. i 
To pleaſe the Town aas re bon 
Like' PROTE Us he does Boro | oe 1 
A Fop or Clown to day he apes, 1 
A Cardinal to morrow. d iT 
Thus human Nature. Ges he 10 ; 
Thro all its various Faſhions; 
And ſuits his Action, Voiee and Face A 
To diff rent Parts and Paſſions. 


Pons on ſeverul Occafiont. og 
As is the darling Locking - glas 0 
Of Fops the ſole Direction, hit; 
80 of the Gentleman or Als 
— Player's the Reflection. 
5 For as his Character he ſuits, 7. 
In diff rent Lights he ſhows you 
The mighty Odds twirt Men and Brutes, 
T' inſtruct and not expoſe vou. 


Tuus in this Retroſpect of Life 
You * mankind in little, 5 % 
_ 'Twixt Worth and Scorn the conſtant Strife, 
And worldly Joys how brittle :. © 
How hateful Vice is, ſpite of Bags, 
Ol Grandeur and Oppreſſion, | | 
75 While Truth and Virtue, tho in Rags, 
1 lovely paſt Expreſſion. 


Ga As 


too Pos MB o ſeve a oa. 
As goes a Bear unto the Stake, 
An Actor treads the Stage = os ooo IC 
His Spirits ſink, his Heart does ake, 5 N 
For fear of Critick's Rage as; 
For they are ſuch miſchievous Elves, 
| And fodelight in Rot, 
TO. They neicher will be pleas'd themſelves, 7 
Ot let Mankind be quiet, 
On yield not up poor Col EY's Play 
To Party Rage and Site -- a, 
Since he endeavours eery way 
Io give the Ton Delight a: 
You fav'd his laſt from Enyy's Blaſt, | 
Spare then in pity this -- O, 
But one poor Night, 1 in mere defpite 
Of thoſe who come to hiſs O. | 


= 


FEnNBjů— Ag] nou 


FTC 


SE 3 So 


DDD ES DD SISA TD EDREm | 
T H E 


1 A TATRA P: 
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Wan to catch a POLITICIAN, 
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" 4 "Ih Fact. 


5 | 
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F — IT H Hand on. Joakle Heart, wk uplift Eyes, 


The fly deſigning Politician cries, 


: ee For my | dear Country's Good I toil all — 
5 cc And v wear in tedious Thought the Night away”: 


Now, if aright this Man I underſtand, 
Tis for his own dear Country Houſe, and Land. 
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RA URSD be Ai Wretch that $ bog and fold, 
And barrers Liberty for Gold -- 


For when Election is not free, 


In vain we boaſt of Liberty: 
And, he who ſells his ſingle io 


Would ſell his Country; if he might. 


WIEN Liberty is put to Sale 
For Wine, for Money, or for Ale, 


THE 


; Uni | and drive the World before you. 


2 
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The Sellers muſt be abject Slaves, 
The Buyers vile deſigning Knaves: N 
A Proverb it has been of e 
The Devils bought but to be ſold. 

TA IS Maxim, in the Stateſinan 8 School | 
I —— taught, Divide and Rule 
All p Parties are to him a Joke; j 
_ While Zealots foam, . he fits the Yoke. 4 


Let Men cheir reaſon once reſume; 3 


*1 . Ex , 12 + 


Tis then che Sratelman's 5 turn to fume. 


P 


L An! N, learn yeBRITONS to unite, . 
113 * i Inn. 


| Leave off the old exploded Bite! 


Henceforth let Whig and Tory ceaſe, 


And turn al | party Rage to PEACE: 


YT 


Rouze, and revive your ancient Glory; 
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TFT AM an Belge, and re be free; 3 
Wn. Tory and Whig are boch alike to me: 


Such Shifts, ſuch dirty work I fee i in rr 

I fully am determin'd x to be neither. 

That ſlaviſh Thik l leave to Knayes and Fools, | 
The Stareſman's caly Gulls, or fervile Tools; 92 
PAPISs T or Pn OTBESTANT, or Bond or Nee; 2 . 
Thoſe (L Lo YD ) are all Diſtinctions known to me: 
The pattern Thou x of what Mankind ſhould be. 
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98 3 | N 7 $5 4 
the opinion of the vulgar Crowd, 


No Merit is to Women's Men allow'd 


— But tatl'i ing, dand' ing, loit᷑ ring all the Day ; 
And wifling Life s moſt precious Hours away. 
Let ſuch as thele, when caught! in Wedlocks Snare, 
6 Be the Coquette or * Virago's Share : 
But to a Girl of Honour, Worth, and. Senſe, 
Let no ſuch Coxcomb date to make Pretence; 


1 =— . 
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Be her's the Gay, the Generous, the Brave, 0 
No ſurly Tyrant, nor yet hen-peck d Slave; 15 
But one who will inſtruct, improve, defend, 
A conſtant Lover, and a faithful Friend. i 
Wbo by his Conduct mal acquite ſuch Fame 
She ſhall with Pride and Pleaſure wear his Name. 
The Ladies now ( methinks) the Bard furround, x 
And cry, Where is this Fewel zo be found? 
1 anſwer, She to whoſe bleſt Lot thou lt fall, 

In Thee (my RIVERS N will poſlels * em all 


* 
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HAPPY MARRIAGE. 
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Inſcribed to NATHANIEL OLDH A M, Eſq; 


—— — 
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9 HRICE blißzful Wedlock, where a beauteous Wife 


* £ Kindly contributes to a ſocial Life; 

» Where Home i is made delightful, led each Friend 
His Option and Her Conduct muſt commend. . 
5 Such, (OLDHam !) is hy Choice, thy Partner ſach, 


She can't be prais d or Thou approy'd too much. 
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MUSI 0 and | MERIT: 


AND FIRST, 


— Ls nh hitter ah teat — 
Jo Mr. GxoRGE-FREDER! * HA P 


A 1 L Ge FOOT Source of Harmony, 


Thou glorious Chief of Phebus cuneful Sous: ! 


In * the Knowledge of all Magick Number, 


Or Sound melodious does concentred dwell. 
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The Envy and the Wonder of Mankind . 
Muſt terminate, but never can thy Lays: Fi 


For when, abſorb di in Elemental Flame, 
This World ſhall vaniſh, Muſic will exiſt : 


Then thy ſweet Strains, to native Skies returning, 
Shall breathe in Songs of Seraphims and Angels, 
Commixt and loſt in Harmony Eternal, 

That fills all Heaven ! - _ —— 5 
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In OVE R J and Commis of Sound agree 


That Mulic' 8 Art, Pa E P U 8 C K 4 owes much . 
to thee; 3 


* 


For Thou, 4 painful Champion i in thi Cauſe 
Halt methodiz'd her controverted Laws. ” 
Thy long unwearied Labour and deep Thought 5 
Her problems have to Demonſtration brought: : 
Whoſe Rules, unerring, {ach Conviction give, 


That, till the Science dies, thy Name muſt live. 
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Mr. GEMINIANL, 


At the HAGUE 
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8 1 5 3 144 


LY Can bar the grateful Muſe from following thee; | 
= An, where ell wilt, he ſhall as bei * 
And ſing the Praiſes to thy Merit due. 


In my mind's Eye, I ſtill enjoy thee” here; 
Still hold thee in my Heart, and in my Far. . 


z Proud to adorn his Verſe with thy grear Name, 
Thus thy Diſciple builds on thee his Fame. | 
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FRY JALLIARD! « 1 Note FOR . from thee 


Is like thy Self! police and free. 
Thy Genius, generous and gay, 


Warms like Jul Y, and blooms like May. - 


Thou haſt new plum' d our XII 10 N 's Wings, 


Who now, not only ſoars, but ſings. | 
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Mr. THOMAS ROSEINGRAVE, 
O R G ANI 8 F. of 


St. Groncr's Hanover-Square. 1 55 
i boſe friend Inftructions I am much indebted. 


A. 


les Name, 


— And ſtand thou in the oremolt Nack of Fame i 


Since all the Sons of Harmony confeſs, Fat! 
Thy ſolid Fuges thy folid Thoughts express. 
. Let Finger-mongers deal diſcordant Noiſe . 
To fat Church-wardens, 0 to Prentice Boys; 
Be they the Sunday Idols of the Crowd 

Who value nought but what is light and loud: 
Give me my ROS EIN GRAVE, my Soul to a 
Who, with his ſolemn and judicious Lays, 


Adds ſacred Fervour to our Pray'r and Praiſe. 


Js | 10 


[go USE ROSEINGRAVE! after thy; death- 
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10 | 
„ Obadiah Shuttleworth. 
IM. ade and Spoken Bungee, 


| On beating kim perform a * 4 c ORE: 111 wih 
N OL 


S) | Whoſe Soul i is — nor Abe beſide. 


O! could Corelli hear thy charming Lays, 


He'd tale thee in his Arms, and give thee Praiſe; 
For thou ſuch juſtice to his Works haſt done, 


He need not bluſh to own thee for his Son. 


& 
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TW 
| My Studious FR I END 
Mr. Jobn- Frederick wy, 


=; ALL not my 1 Sp becauſe unknown, 


N I He ſhines in ſecret (now) to Friends alone; 


Lebe 1 bim but up! let him in publick blaze, 
He will delight not only but amaze, 
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Mr. 70 HN STANLEY, 


The wonderful Blind Youth, 


Organiſt of St. dk 1 Holborn. 


H do miſtaken Mortals call thee blind: ? 


7: 8980 Thine Eyes are bur inverted to thy Mind 


| There thou explorſt Ideas unconfin'd, 


Whilſt 1 we, who look before, arc kak be behind. 


0 
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Mr: Matthew Dubourg 


A. DUBLIN. 


0 "a, a Genius, and fo gue a Hand, 


x N DD \ 2 Nature and Art Du 3 o UR a are at a ſtand; 


On Ther the have beſtow d their richeſt Store: 


' Can we expect, or canſt thou wiſh FO more? 


THE 
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eur asse -GROVE; 
POETS Tears 


Departed FRIE N D 8. 


AND FIRST, | 


Io the Memory of his ever Honour'd Maſter Mr. OLAUS 
 IESTEINSON LINNERT, commonly called 
TI 5 STEN; who gave him his firſt Notions of Com- 
| kit tion. | 


© — 
tht. ** _— * — ah 2 — 
TIP 


FP Weeping could to Life his Shade ; wile, 


a . I'd drain my Eyes: ſprings. to recall my Maſter ; 1 
S i 


The beſt of Men, of Friends, and of Muſicians! 


For ſuch J found him ; who, with gen r. 'rous Pity, . 
| When 


Pokus on ſeveral Occafims. 119 
| When, like an Orphan, wand' ring and forlorn, 5 
My Infant Muſe of all implor d Aſſiſtance 
; He only ew d Compaſſion to her Cries, 
Foſt'ring the Wretch, with a paternal Fondnels, 
* He made her his adopted darling Charge : 
Rangd into Order her confus'd Ideas, 
Corrected her Miſtakes, by friendly Reaſons ; ; 
And caught her ev to think. Shall then the Muſe 
Leave him unſung, by whoſe fond Care ſhe Sings! 
Or, vainly, to her {elf her riſe aſcribing, 
| Suffer his Name to vaniſh in Oblivion >; 
No, as the Labour and the Toil were his, 
Be his the Glory ; : ler che grateful Muſe a 
Attempt a Name, but for her Wes TE1N's be, 
: That when it ſhall be laid, in times ſucceeding, _ © ©. 
(For like the Phenix: does the Poets kame 
iſe from his Aſhes) that the well has ſung, 
| He too may be a Partner in the Praiſe. 


R. T O 
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1 th the Memory of 


Mr. George Haydon, 
A TH 0 R 


OF. 
Many Excellent Compoſitions i in Mukic 


Rs 47D EN! ! theſe little Legacies of thine 
8 F) 


Glow with the Tincture 4 a warmth Di- 
vine: 


The Maſter ſhines in al that * haſt done z 
And Envy's {df muſt now thy Merit ow. 


I lov'd thee living, and thy Shade reverc,. 
What more but filence, and a friendly Tear? 


BN - 
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5 E A T H 


Mrs. | Elizabeth Faringron, | 


ö F AA e * METH ; 


— F bo olive ao. s ſtricteſt Laws, 


eds Merits reward in Heay' n, or Earth's Applauſe, 
Ex124 muſt be bleſs d, her Shade rever d, 

In whom the Kniſh'd Saint fo bright appear d. 

in ev'ry Aſton of her pious Life, 

A vertuous, prudent, and a tender Wife: ) 


A Mother moſt indulgent, and a Friend, 


Conſtant, Sincere, and Gen'rous to the End. 
| „ The-- * 


4 


22 Por us on-ſeveral Occaſions, | 


The careful Miſtreſs of a well rul'd Houſe, 
The dear loyd Wife of an endearing Spouſe; 
Fond Mother of a numerous, beauteous Line, 


Whom all lament, but none can e'er outſhine. 


EPITAPH 
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. TENDED FOR 7 
"Mrs. Suſannah Worſdale. 
TT Who died Vo N G. 135 


0 fair a Face! fo exquiſite a Mind! 


Such Innocence! with ſo much Beauty join d, 


ought too good for Each fo call'd her hence, 


To places fir for ſo much Excellenco. | 


THE 


124 PoE Ms an ſeveral Occaſions. 


THE 


DisTrESSD FATHER; 


OR, THE 


AUTHORS Trans 


OVER HIS 


Dear Daughter R A CHE . 


8 


H! lead me where my Darling lies, 
Cold as the Marble Stone; | 


1 — noel} her with my Cries, 
And wake her with my Moan, 


Come 
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Come rom thy Bed of Clay, my dear! 
See! where thy Father ſtands; 

His Soul be ſheds out Tear by Tear, 
And wrings his wretched Hands. 


But ah! alas! thou canſt not riſe, 
Alas! thou canſt not hear, 

Or, at thy tender Father's Cries, 
Thou 1 wouldſt appear. 


Since then my 3 my Soul's delight! 
Thou canſt not come to me, 
Rather than want thy pleaſing ſight, 
Ill dig my way to thee. 


S nM 


The 
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. The iforeſaid Child, 35 on her Father"s 4 
Birth-day, occaſu on'd the following Lines. : 


1 AT al Day icon my earlieſt Breath, | 


BER Gave my dear Girl to the cold Arms of Death: 
Others in Triumph may their Birth- day keep: z 


Mine calls aloud for Coats, and bid me weep. 


THE 
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0 Þ | 


SALLY in our Alley. 


2 


N Rp The ARGUMEN Ten 


Vulgar Error having long prevailed among many 
£2 & Perſons, who imagine Sally Salisbury the Sub- 
ject of this Ballad, the Author begs leave to unde- 
ceive and aſſure them it has not the leaſt alluſion. to 
her, he being a ſtranger to her very Name at the time 
this Song was compoſed. For as Innocence and Virtue 
were ever the Boundaries of his Muſe, ſo in this 

155 133 : little 


— 


128 Ps K N che Ae: 


little Poem he had no other view than to ſet forth the 
Beauty of a chaſte and diſintereſted Paſſion, even in the loweſt 
Claſs of human Life. The real Occaſion was this: A Shoe- 
maker's Prentice making Holiday with his Sweet-heart, 
treated her with a ſight of Bedlam, the Puppet-ſhews, the 
Flying-chairs, and all the Elegancies of Moor- fields: From 
whence proceeding to the Farthing Pye-houſe, he gave her 
a Collation of Buns, Cheeſecakes, Gammon of Bacon, Stuff d- 
beef, and Bottled- ale; through all which Scenes the Au- 
thor dodged them (charm'd with the Simplicity of their - 
Courtſhip), from whence he drew this little Sketch of 
Nature; but being then young and obſcure, he was very 
much ridicul'd by ſome- of his Acquaintance for this Per- 
formance ; which nevertheleſs made its way into the polite 
World, and amply recompenced him by the Applauſe of 
the divine Addiſon, who was pleaſed en than ( to. 
mention it with Approvation. | | 


F all the Girls Kar are ſo ſmart | 


There's none like pretty SALL 5. 


She is the Darling of my Heart, 
Ard he lives i in our Alley. 
There is no Lady in the Land 
Is half fo ſweet as SALLY, 
She is the Darling of my Heart, 
And the lives in our Alley. 
io Her 
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HER Father he makes Cabbage-nets, eds Bt: | 
And through the Streets does cry/em,, | | 

| Her Mother ſhe ſells Laces long, | 

To ſuch as pleaſe to buy 'em: 
But ſure ſuch Folks could ne'er beget 

So ſweet a Gitl as SALLY! 

She is the Darling of my Heart, 

And ſhe lives in our Alley, 8 


Wu EN ſhe is by I leave my Work, 
a love her fo ſincerely) 
My Maſter comes like any Turk, 
And bangs mie molt ſeyerely; 

: But, let him bang his Belly full, 
Tl bear it all. for SALLY. 
She is the Darling of my Heart, 15 5 
And he lives in our Alley. - 


8 17 OE 
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Or all the Days thats in che Wales 
1 dearly love but one Day, 

And that's the Day that comes bewixe 
A Saturday and Monday ; | 

For then I'm dreſt, all in my beſt, 
To walk abroad with SALLY; 

She is the Darling of my Heart, 3 

And ſhe lives in our Ally. 


My Maſter carries me to Charch, 
And often am J blamed, 

Becauſe I leave him in the lurch, 
As ſoon as Text is named: 

1 "Re the Church i in Sermon t time, 
And ſlink away 10 SALLY; 

She is the Darling of my Heart, 
And ſhe ives i in our SO 


WEN 


W H E N Chriſtmas comes about again, 
'O then I all have Money; 

ll hoard it up, and Box and all 

= m give it to my Honey : 

| And, would it were ten thouſand Pounds; . 

rd give it all to SALLY; ; 

She is the darling of my Hear, 

And ſhe lives in our Alley. 


| My | Maſter and the Neighbours al, 
Make game of me and SALL VL; 
And (but for her) Id bettet be 
A Slave and row a Galley : 

Bat when my ſeven long Years are out, 

O then II marry SALLY! 
=D then we'll wed and then we'll bed, 
1 But not in our Alley. 5 
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MzRRY Land by tis TORY 


We laugh at our own undoing; 


And labour with all our r might 
For Slavery and Ruin. 
Ne Factions we daily raiſe, 
New Maxims we re ever inſtiling⸗ | 
And him thar to day we praiſe, 5 


To morrow' Sa Rogue and Villain. 


* 


| 1 | The 
3 6 | | : f 5 ö 
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THe cunning Politician, 


Whoſe aim is to gull the People, - | 

5 Begins his Cant of Sedition, 

With Folks have a care of * Sreple! 

The Populace this alarms, 
They bluſter, they bounce, and they our: ; | 
The Nation's up in A. 

And che Devil begins ro caper. 


THE 3 they rail at each other, 
And tickle the Mob with their Story; 4 
They make a moſt horrible Pother, 

| of national Int reſt and Glory. 
Their Hearts are, as bitter as Gall, 
Tho their Tongues they are ſweeter than Honey, 
They don't care a Fig for us all, 


But only to finger our Mon 


11 rng on ſeveral ohe, 
Ir my Friend be an honeſt Lag” 


1 never ask his Religion ; „ 


Diſtinctions make us all mad, 
And ought to be had in dctifion; | 


They chriſten us TORIESGO and Wards, 
When the beſt of em both i is an Evil; 

But we'll be no Party Prigs, 

Let ſuch Godfathers go to the Devil. 


Too long have they had their Ends, 
In ſetting us one againſt rother, | 
And ſowing ſuch Strife among Friends, 

That Brother hated Brother. £1 
But well for the future be wiſe, | 


Grow ſociable, honeſt, and hearty; ; 
Well all their Arts deſpiſe, 


And laugh at che Name of a PA RT v. 


THE 


. ; 7 * ; 4 7 : 
by . 5 I "7 * 
- — 7 2 : * 
" * 1 4 1 4 * * = ” Ks ; 
A * i X ö 3 N 2 
U 1 589 5 £94 | 7 
85 8 1 | : f h , 
— 2 1 * cf 
* * * 


2 22 2 
e 
25 88 8 8 4 


Lors for Lors Sake, 
3s 0 N N E 1 


ll Range around he tady Bow'rs, 


And gacher all che ſyeetelt Flowers; FE 
nm ſtrip the Garden and the Grove, 
2 To make a Garland for my Love. 


_ 

E When, | in the « Sultry heat of Day, 
My thirſty Nymph does panting lay; 
TH haſten to the Rivers Brink, 


And drain the Floods but ſhe ſhall drink. | 


1 « 


= 136 PormMs on ſeveral Occaſions... 
= At Night, to reſt her nook _ 

Ill make my Love a Graſſy Bed; 

And, with green Boughs, IU Goal) a ad 


3 K. 
7974 


| That * may her Reſt invade, _. 5 ; 
And ahile dilty' in Sleep ſhe lies: 35 4 
My Gf hall never cloſe theſe Eyes; 
But Gazing ſtill, with fond Delight, 
Il watch my Charmer all the Night. 


And then as ſoon as Chearful Day; 
Diſpels the darkſome Shades away; 
Forth to the Foreſt Tll repair, 


— . 


Io ſeek Proviſion for my Fair. 


Thus will I ſpend the Day and Night; 
| Still mixing Labour with Delight, 2 ; 


44 
1 


Pons on ; ſeveral Occafion, 
We nothing Lend ure, 


ws So 1 can n Eaſe for her procure. 

But if the Nymph whom thus I love, 
To her fond Swain ſhould Faithleſs prove, 
III ſeek ſome diſmal diſtant Shore, 


And never think of Woman more. 


? 1 137 
. - 


Lov E 


NE Hos _ ED! "JI" xD JJ 77 35 


138 Po us by W 
FEY 


25 s FODE Yr) 


b eee eee 


Love and J - 


2. HO cruel you ſeem to my Pain, 
And hate me becauſe lam true: 
x Yer Pu iT 118 1 you love a falle Swain 
= Who has other Nymphs in his View: 


Enjoyments a Trifle to him, 


To me whar a Heav'n —— it be b 


To him but a * 128 * | 
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Thoſe Lips, which ke conches. in haſte, 
| To chem I for ever could grow ; 

Stil clinging around that dear Waſte, 
Which he ſpans as beſide him you 00. 
That Hand, like a Lilly fo white, 

Which over his Shoulders you lay, 
My Boſom could warm it all Night, 

My Lips they could preſs it all day. 


a Were I like a Monarch to reign, 
Were Graces my Subjects to be, 
| 1d leave chem , and fly to the Plain, 
To dwell in a Cottage with thee. 
: But, if I muſt feel your Diſdain, 

If Tears cannot Cruelty drown, | 
Oh let me not live in this Pain ! | 


Bur give me my Death in a Frown. 
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| To be ſung m the Country Wake, by My. RAY and 
Miſs RAETOR, in the Charafters of FRIENDLY 
and FLORA. 35 1 5 

= 4 | AS er . —— — — — | 


AKE haſte! and away, mine only dear! 


Make haſte 1 and away, away l 
For, all at the Gate, your true Lover does wait; 


And (1 prichee) make no delay. 


PoE MS on en org a 


Oh! how wall L ſteal away my Love ? 
Oh how hall 1 ſteal away? | 
My Daddy is near, and I dare not for fear, 


Pray come then another Day. 


Oh! this is the only Day, my Life! 
Oh! this is the only Day; 


1 [ll draw him alide, while you throw the Gates wide, 


And then 10 may ſteal way. 


Then . make no delay, dear Boy! 
Then prithee make no delay: 
Let's ſerve him a Trick, for III flip in the nick, 


And to my true Love away. 


CHORUS 
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CHORUS. 
Oh CUriD befriend a loving Pair We 
Oh Corrp befriend - us, we Pray ß 


May our Steatagern take," for thine own free lake 


And Amen! let all true Lovers by. 39. VE 
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THE 


8 TA G G at BAY, 
A Hunting SON G, 


A | 
Apollo and Daphne. 


r |; 
— 4 2 * 4 — 0 as, a. a. 
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Sung ho OR m the We ds of 7 a. 


1 7 w Sos away! $7 the nde G 'S at Bay, 


The Hound. are waiting for their Prey; 


The Huntſman's Call invites ye all, 
Wh in, come in Boys! while you may. 
U-  , a Ihe 


144 Pon us on ſeveral Occaſions. 


The Horn mall be 2 marry d Man's Fee, 
| Ad let him take it not in corn; 3 
: The Great and Sage ir in ew ry Age, 


Have not diidain'd to wear the Horn. 


The jolly Horn, the Roſy Morn,” 
The Harmony of deep mouth'd Hounds : | 
Thee, theſe! my Boys, are Heavenly Joys; 

A Sportſman's Pleaſure knows no Bounds. 
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Fine 1 A D Ys Life 1 


* he TrovenTs of an 


Ambitious Country GIRL, 


ON THE 


Pleaſures of the T O W N. 
8 Sing in the FT Hoband 577 Mrs. 101 B ven. R. 


Ar cho they call me 8 Laſs, 
3 8 FA I read it plainly in my Glaſs, 


| That for a Dutchels I might pals : 
Oh could I ſee the Day! | | 
v2 Would 


1406 Pons . 2 . 


would Fortune but attend my call, 


At*Park, at Play, at Ring, at Ball, 
Fd brave the proudeſt of em all, 
Wich a ſtand byt-— Clear che way! ! 


Surrounded by a Croud of Beaux, 

Wich ſmart Toupets, and powder d Cloaths, 

Ar Rivals I'll turn up my Noſe: 3 

Oh could I fee the Day! | 

Il dare ſuch Glances from theſe Eyes. 

Shall make ſome Nobleman my Prizes 

And then, — Oh how Ill tyranize ! - | 
With a ſtand by, --- Clear the way: 


Oh then for Grandeur and. Delight, 
For Equipage, for Diamonds bright, 
And Flambeaux, that outſhine the Light: ; 


Oh could I ſee the Day! 


Thus 
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Thus ever eaſy, ever gay, PR N 
Vadrille ſhall: Wear the Night, away, 2 =} i. = = 
And Pleaſures crown che growing Day. 5 

Wich a ſtand by, — Clear che way! 
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| 1 Money can * me one. 


a Occaſuns." 
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Romp's 8 8 O N G. 


Tang by. Mrs. Cr 1 B E R in the Provok ee 
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WI H ! vl tare a Husband, ay 2 
For why mould 1 longer rarty, 


| Than other brisk Girls have done : #7 5 


For if 1 fly 
Til I grow grey, 
They'll call me old Maid, 
And fuſty old Jade; 
So Ill no longer tarry, 


But Tl have a Husband, ay marry, 


My 


PORM s en ſeveral” Orcaffons. 
My Mother he ys I'm too coming, 
And Rill in my Ears ſhe is -drnitrohing, 
| That lam too young to wed; : 
| My Siſters they cry, 

Oh 65 and Oh ye; 


But yet [ can ſee 


| They' re as coming as me, 1 
So let em have Husbands | in plenty ; ; 
1d rather have twenty times twenty, 


Than die a deſpis d old Maid. 
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FIND NHAPPY me What ſhall r do? 
My poor dear Mare has loſt ht 
And I've no Money to buy her new t 


Some 
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Some drunken Raſcal i in the Night 
| Has torn ber Saddle out of spite; 


'Thas r ruin 'd and undone me quite! 


| But Phat ho moſt my Soul; aſa, 

1s, chat i in fury of his Ale: 

The curſed Dog has lopp'd her Tail. 

ARIA AFFETTUOSA. 

Oh Mare! Oh Mare! well mayſt thou grumble, : 
Thy Shoe i is loſt, and. thou muſt ſtumble ry” 

Surely the Fellow's Brains were addle 

2 That wy d thy Tall: and tore thy Saddle. 
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POLLY PEACHUM. 


F all che Touſts, that Britain boaſts; 
fo 1&8 The Gim, the Gent, the Jolly, | 
The Brown, the Fair, the Debonair, 


| There's $ none cry 'd up like P OLLY;.. 
| She's fir d the Town, has quite cut down 
The Opera: of Rolli: 
Go were you will, the Subject gill, 


Is pretty, pretty POLL v. 


There's Madam Fauſtina, Cato ; | 
And cke Madame Catſoni, 


| Likewiſe Signior Sereno, 


Are tutti Abbandomi 5 ! N 
Ho; 


Ha, ha, ha, ha; Do, re, mi, £i;-* 
- now but Fans and Folly, | 
Were raviſh' all, with Toll, lol, "y 4 
And * pretty N "gk 


The Sons of Bayes, in | Ly ber 
Sound forth her Fame in Print oo 

And, as we pa, in Frame and Claß, 

We ſee her Mezzo-tint-O 1. 

is Ioy-Lane, the City ſtrain, © ith 


Is now no more on Do LLY; x 


And all the Brights, at Man's and White's FAR 


Of nothing talk, bur POLLY. 


Ah! N Gay! thy lucky ye 
Has made the Criticks grin, 23 
They cry tis flat, tis this, tis 6 2 


But let chem Laugh chat win, a: 
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1 fear 1 tis * fan new, 
III Nature is but rely, 

Thas ent a ftiech to rent of _ GH; 00 bs 
And fer up Madam Po Ye 
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Ah Tunefal Fair! Beware! Beware! 1 

: Nor Toy with Star and Garter; 444 

Fine Cloaths may hide a foul: Inſide, 
And you may catch a Tartar: EIT, 


if powder d Fop, blow up your Shop, 
T will make you Melancholy; 
Then left ta rot, you'll die forgot, 


Alas! Alas poor POLLY. . 
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Good Reas0x Hh Lovins, 


8 6. 
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Sun yes the Goddeſs of my rr dos = | 


And can you bid me Love no more, 


i Or can | you think 1 feel no Smart? 


| So many Charms around her ſhine, 
Who can the ſweet Temptation fly 
Spight of her Scorn, ſhe's fo Divine, 
lk That I muſt Love her, tho' I die. | 
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Maid's PETITION. 


RU EL Creature! can you leave me, 


Can you chen ungrateful prove? 72 
Did you Court me, o Deceive me, 


And to ſlight my conſtant Love? 


Falſe ungrateful ! thus to Woe me, 
Thus to make my Heart a Prize: 
Firſt to ruin and undo me, 


Then to Scorn and Tyrannize. 


Shall 


x 
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Shall 1 fend to Heavn my Prayer, 
Shall I all my Wrongs relate, 


Shall 1 curſe the dear betrayer? 8 


No alas! it is too late: 


Cupid ! pity my Condition , 


Pierce this unrelenting Swain! 


Hear a tender Maid's Petition 


And reſtore my Love again. 
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But fiercer Nil ic rages, 
15 The more it is conceal'd. 
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When met, it wil retreat: 
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W Who worlhip Cytherea's Shrine, 
With joyful Ecchoes fill the Plains 


For now the fair 3 mine, 


1 chirping Birds convey your Notes 
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To be folded. in thoſe Arms, 


5 unite my Lips to thoſe, 
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N And ſtrive to give Deſpair; 8 
* All her Arts ſhall never pain me, 

For 1 Il eck a kinder Fair. 
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The Nymph you'r purſuing 
Is fatal as fair; 
You Court but your Ruin: 
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I fly from Celia's cold Diſdain 5 13 
From her Diſdain I fly; | 
She is the Cauſe of all my Pain, | 
For hw alone 1 die. 
Her Ey es are brighter than the Mid. day Sun, 


Þ When he bur Half his Radiant Courſe has run; 
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When his Meridian Glories gayly ſhine, 
And gild all Nature wich Warrnth divine. 
See yonder River's flowing Tide, 
Which now ſo full appears, 
Thoſe Streams that do lo ſweetly glide, 
Are nothing but my Tears. 
There have wept till I could weep no more, 
And curſt mine Eyes when theyhave ſhed their Store; 
Then, like the Clouds chat rob che Azure Main, 
Ive drain d the Flood to weep i it back again, 
Pity my Pains, N 
Ye gentle Swains, 
Cover me with lce and Snow, | 
1 ſorch, I burn, I flame, N 8 5 
Furies tear me, ” 5 | | 
Quickly bear me 19 i Z 
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Where Yelling aud Howling, 
And Grumbling and Growling, 
Sirike our Ears with horrid Woe. 
Hiſſing Snakes, 
Fiery Lakes, 
Were a Pleaſure and a Cure; 
Not all the Hells, 
Where Pluto dwells, 


Can give ſuch Pains as I endure. 


To ſome peaceful Plain convey me, 


Ona Molly Carpet lay me, 
Fan me with Ambroſial Breeze 1 
Let me die, and fo have. Eaſe. 
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Why was he made fo fair, 2 
Wby are her Eyes lo bright? n 

They kill me with Deſpair, 1 
And yet attract my Sight. | 

In her Eyes a thouſand Stars 8 
Center 1 Brightneſs; | 

tn her Face a thouſand Charms 


Diſplay their Sweetneſs. _ | 
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Whoe'er becomes a Victim to her Eyes, 
She makes his bleeding Heart a Sacrifice. 
While on a downy Bed = 
of mol Graſs I lay my love- ſick Head, 
And ſeek for ſoft Repole, 


Her Angel Form around me flies, 
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With fare i intent to die. 
When, lo! ſome Wretch, by evil Gods deſign'cl_ 
To lengrhen our the Totments of Mankind, 
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But I have found a way, 
Thar ſhall her Scorn repay 3 
Wl leaye this falſe imaginary Light, 
And ſeek the diſmal Shades of Night. 
Wich Gablins and ien 
I. dance the Canaries, 
And Demons all round i in a Ring j 
| Wich Witches 1 I fly 
Beneath the cold Sky, 
And with che d Screech-O wl wil I ling. 
My Love! alas! is dead and g gone, : 
She's dead and gone to me: 


And now my Senſes they are Hown, 
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| Fer to the Wars he did repair, 

Thus addreſt the weeping Fair, 
With broken Sighs, and falt ring Tongue. 
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0 Cupid God of Love, 
Eau. i; thou Propitious prove, 


H err let me dre. 
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1 While hw. entranc'd he ſtood, £ 
The Silver Trumper from afar, LI 
Chides his Delay, and calls to Var: >” Þ 
Nee Vigour fires his Blood, 
"= His Soul is all alarm d. be ſtarts, he flies, 
And to the Trumper's Call he thus replies. 
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Sound, 2 to Arms, auch, ay, © 
Bellona calls I muſt * bn . . 


Net, tis hard Fate, to leave thee ſo: 


But Honour calls, and 1 muſt go. 
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Attended by a Virgin Train, 

To Wed a Shepherd of the Plain, 

| Whoſe Wealth had got the upper Hand of Love; 
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Her Fav'rite Swain; whom moſt ſhe N * 
 Shepaſt regardleſs 1 
Who thus forſaken, and deſpis'd, 
Did to her ſeeming Scorn reply. 
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For truſting a Creature, 
Inconſtant by Nature, 
15 n rightly rewarded © 
| The more we are Faithful, 


The more they're Ungrateful, 
. The l 5 que re regarded, : 
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Touch'd by Remorle, ſhe left her Train, 
And caught him in this railing Strain; 
She turn'd his Torments to a Teſt, 


While thus the Swain his Joy expreſt. 
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There is no Meaſure IT 
9 my Pleaſure, 

ßen Thon art in my Arm; © 
To fix Thee here, 7 
I'd Laugh at Fear, 0 We 
And Triumph in Alarms. — | 
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s anon watch d his harmleſs Sheep, 
Wichin a filent Shade, 


And thus he Hail'd the Beauteous Maid. 
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E ſe not tho ſe charming Her, 


My Life, my only Dear ! 7 


Tis Night till they ariſe, 
Tis Day when they appear. 


ARE C1 
Charm'd with the tuneful Are ol his Voice, 
The lovely Virgin rear d her Head; 
For DAaMoN's Song makes Sorrow's Self rejoice, 
So ſweet ! t would cen recall the Dead : 

Nor was the Nymph Coquet'or Coy, 

: Too well the knew the artleſs Boy : 

Wich Fervour not to be expreſt, 
She claſp'd him to her ſnowy Breaſt, 
Who thus * forth his Joy. 
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While in her Arms my. Charmer bolds ne, 
* think the den of Love infolds me: 


Leſs lovely Venus is than fre 
Adonis far leſs Bleſt than me. 
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Apollo 
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IT Seer 


. ED SOD 


Apollo and Daphne. 


EE 
C ANT 
4 5 Ser 1 Muſh th Mr. De 
RECITT. 


ER 5 IL D as Deſpair, the tim'rous Darn x = flew 


gl While am'rous Px OEBU 5 doſely did purſue; 


— But when the Gop had followed long in vain, 

At laſt, in ſoft melodious Strain, 

He thus alfa d, the cruel Fair to gain: | 
1 [> AIR. 
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=. Rake "AIR 
| | | Draft DAPHNE, do wt fl me, 


All thy needleſs Fears remove ; 
Do not, do nor thus deny. me, DF 
But reward Aro LL O's Love. 
hen nconſlant Men are : Woerr, 
Vi irgins may maintain the Fd ; 


But when Gods become Purſuers, | 


Eury Fair ſhould gladly yield. 


| RE CIT. 
This ſaid, bo rudely ſeiz'd che en Maid, 
Who loudly call d to Heavn for Aid; 
When lo! by Pow'r divine) he grew 
A Lawrel, ever blooming, ever new ; f 
From whoſe immortal Trunk theſe Accents came, 


His fruſtrate Hopes to mock, his Love o blame. 


Po OE by 8 on ſeveral Occafions 19 
A I R. 
rY HAB Us while jou re ſuch a Rover, 
Small S ucceſs in Love youll find; ; 
Til you are grown a conflant Lover, 


, 1 = 19 5 never will be kind. 


Leave this wanton Way of Woomg, 

| Fall Court ſhip is but vain; 

| While you all are thus purſuing, 1 
: ou * —— non⸗ obtain. 
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EE 


Vertumnus 8 


|CANTATA 


Set to Muſick by the Save. - 


RE CI T. 
Ransform'd in Female Shape (as old and ame) 


be God Ve RT UMNUS tO POMONA came; 
Nuß while the Goddeſs al her Store diſplay d, 
He thus addreſs 'd the heay nly N Maid: 


. 
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A I R. 
: Golf, lovely and divine ! 
Guardian of each fruit ful Thee, 


4 while thy darling Toys decline, 
And lend an Ear to Love and me. 


2 Beauties i” be kind, 

And take the Bleſſing while they may 3 
For Tine is fuift, and Love is blind, 
Aud Paſſion cools when Charms decay. 


RECIT. 

Wbile he appear d thus odious to her Eyes, 

The Goddeſs did his Strains deſpiſe : 

But, when transform d by Pow'r divine, 

VE RTUM xus did with blooming Graces ſhine, 
: Thus lang PoMONA, all amar'd, 

Wybile on the youthful God ſhe fondly gaz d: 

-— Con AIR. 
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AIR, | 
Suceeſs ful barry Charmer, 


'Tis you alone can warm her, 
„ ho never low 4 before 


Be bus 4 as I can male ou, 


I never will forſake v. 
Bur Hove * more and more. 
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Cynthia and Endymion. 


n 


Set to , Muſic by Mr. GREEN. of St. Paul's. 


i. — _ ꝗ—— — — 


ei 
E Silver Moon ſerenely ſhone, 

TH And Night appear d as Day; 
RR 

But cer her Courſe was well begun, 


She rudely ſtole away. 


IX. 
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AI R. 
Gentle Orb * Radiant Dire, 
| Sweet Adorner of the Night! 
Why deft thou in Glooms retire, 
And conceal | thy Glorious Light | 


Scorching gy all the Day, 
Reigns, with too Hramicl heat; 
But Fair Cv N THIA's e, 
1 the 9 5 ih Retreat. 


R E 12 1 T. 
| Thus in a Melancholy Glade, 
EnDyM1oN hail d the Heay' 1 Maid; 
| Whole Beams forſook the Clouds with joyful Pride, 
| While to the n the Goddeſs thus ** 


AIR. 
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1 AIR 

rs Shepherd ceaſe this fond Complaining, 

Do not thus ungrateful prove! 

Vu gainſt CYNTHIA are exclaiming, | 


While for you ſhe burns with Love. 


1 Bliſs as happy, "Pin Occaficn 

| Bleſs your more prevailing Charms, 
That (without the leaff perſuaſion) 
11 4 Goddeſs fo your Arms. 
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Set to Muſick by the Author. 


\ 


R E C 11 
* AY 1 E fair Pa STORA 


Sat in | a ſhady Grove, 


With C ORID ON her darling Swain 


Proſtrate * A her; 


A thou- 


| Cy: ö ; LEES: 4 * | 
| Powe on eral Occaſibnt. roy 
A thouſand Tales of Love the Shepherd told, | 
Dat che reſentleſ Fair, 


With Air difdainful, 
: Thus anbwer d al his Prote 2 JR . 


AIR. 
The Groves, the Plains, 
5 The Nymph, the Swain, 
: The Silver Stream, the cooling Shade, 
All, all declare 
How falſe Jon are; 
How many Hearts you | have * d: 
Ungrateful | ga, 
Too well I know | 
Tour fatal, falſe dung Art; 5 
To evry ſhoes 
(4s well as ne) wh 


Zou make an Off ring 7 your Harte | E 
an. * 
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Slow A IR. 
Ne, I will heave Jon, cruel Maid ! 1 


Tour dread Command al be obey'd. 0 


But know, thou charming Tyrant, Jos 
From you to certain Death I go. 


Ir. 8 
This ſaid, with Eyes expreſſing deadly Reſolution 


The melancholy. Shepherd took his leave, 

The artful Shepherdeſ is at a ſtand ; | 

Reſoly'd, howe' er, ſhe will not loſe him . I 

With Looks aluring, and a Syrens Voice, 
She kindly thus recalls him : . 


5 ATR. 7 
Turn, turn again, 


My deareſt Swain! 
_ Gentler Uſage you Gall find. 
| have my Heart, 
But want the avs 


1 5 truly reading moe cd 


THE 
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V 
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: BED EOEDEDS 8 85 1 355 a 
THE 


Surly PEASANT: 


- 5750 ET whimſical Monarchs of State 

| 12 — 0 Imagine chemſelves to be great; 
Nn 

1 Wh my Spade in my Hand, 

Sole Monarch I ſtand. 


ot ceny good Acres of Land. 


A fig 65 your Sir, or your Madam, 
Our Origin all is from Ap AM; 
Then why mould I buckle, 
Parlaver or truckle, 
To ny pragmatical Chuckle ? s | 
D d | THE 
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va [= 

| Fa Has neer bis fl, 
Tho be drinks from wee 9 Days 
But ſoon as Cer 
The Reck' ning a call'd, | 

Then TO BY ſneaks away. 


And puns and quaſfs,, 
Until a Bill s alld;, 


That 


That ſtrikes him dumb, 
He's then hum drum, 
1 And all his Mirth is pall d. 


pay but his Shot, 
Tis all forgot, 
And he again is gay; 
Hell ſtand the Rub 
Of a whole Club 
To drink and not to pay | 
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e DID IBID de IDF ee 


THE 


C| O N F Ii I E Te 


BETWEEN 


LOVE and WINE 


Ny L O N E by a lonely Willow 8 
6 Poor Damon {1 ighing 325 - 5 De 


T be Graf was his only Pillow, 
Alack ! and well-a-day. 
I came with my Flask, 
And I gave him drink; 
Had it been a whole Cask 


He'd have drank it I think: 2 


POE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 205 
a He danc d and he ſung, 
And he caperd like mad, 
And ſwore he'd have more, 


_ If more could be had. 


E But.CELIA, with Charms ſurrounded, 
Came tripping It oer the Plain, 
The Shepherd afreſh was wounded, 


| And all undone again: 


He calld her his Goddeſs; the call'd him an As; 
I ply'd him again with a cheriſhing Glaſs ; 1 

= laugh'd at her Scorn, and her Pow'r he defy'd, 
And vow'd his dear Bottle ſhou'd alone be his Bride. 


THE 
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a 
'P HE 


MODERATOR 


BETWEEN THE 


Pree-Maſon and — 


5 While 4 Mankind are n at them; 
| Thes why do they make ſuch a pocher. 


They bait . Hock for ſimple Gulls, : 
And Truth with Bam they ſmother ; . | 
But when they ve raken in their Colle 
. then tis - -'- Welcome Brother 
THE 
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2 


THz DISPARITY OF 
* 0 U * H and A G E. 


IT ” AT ſhould a merry, airy, lively, yourh- 
N 1 4 ful, blooming Laſs, 


NV * | Do with a mumbling, bumbling, grunt ; 
— bling, ſtumbling, frag Als; 


Youth 5 Age bur all agree. 

Such a Man's no Match for me: 
2 Coughing, ſpicting, 

| Thwarting, twitting, 

Ever teazing, 5 

Never pleaſing ; . 

Hang his Money, hang his Pay. = 


Give me Youth, Content 8 Rags. 
E 3 = 
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8 EH e en | 


Power of G O LD. 


E Fair are ſooneſt pierc d with golden Darts, 
_— | 
925 = "42; 

— 5 55 The King of Diamonds is their King of Hearts; 'L 


2. 


Where Metit fails there MO NEY does bewitch, 


Fol tis ſufficient Merit to be rich. 


Beauty was purchas d by Deſert of old, 
But now, alas ! tis bought with ſordid Gold. 


THE 


25 EEE e 
6 H E 
F. ortune Wh - Hunter” J 


Mental Reſervation. 


Apa, your rEyes (or . ſhine ſo bright, Ee 


MES I'm captivated with the dazzlin Sight : 

e P 8 518 

You have ten thouſand Charms, (Pounds 1 ſhould ſa ay) 
Thoſe Eyes (or Bags) have ſtol'n my Heart away. 

In pity then ſome Comfort to me give, 


Pay all my Debts, and keep me while I live. 


_ Ee x -. àiz 
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ER ES c 


THE 


Quzzx of HEARTS 
N G. 
ö 5 Set to ann by the _ , , 


—_ — —  — _— * L 


N = Orcly Ruler : my Heart, | 
We . N ra of all and ev'ry Part! 
ROJESFOL % 

hs Obje® of wy: Soul's deſire, 


For whoſe Sake 1 could expire. 


| Wimel: all the God: above, 7 


That J only live to Love; 


er 


| 8 love bur you ab ee 76.3 BY 


100 me then my Paſſion own. „ 
Quexn of my Heart, and Idol of my Soul, 
I bleſs the Pow r that does cach Senſe controul ; - 


So mild, fo gentle i is your Reign, 


1 gladly wear the pleaſing'Chain gz |.) 


uch pride 1 take your slave to we Ak 
3 would not x (if L could) be Free. 


as Px M8\.0# 


* 


* 


| Moſt eagerly ſhe'll kiſs. 


mn ſever Occfon . 
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[or . ne 44M 


1 55 O'S ME DLCTINEE er e 


A R Uu 14 =- 


9 H 5 — Prude 2. 


Will ſay you're rude,” 
If you ſpeak but a Word amiſs; 
And yet in the dark, 

Wich her fav'rite Spark, 


The Drary Crew 
| Shell far out-do, . 
When ſhe throws off Reſtraint 3 
Vet in publick ſo preciſe 
Is this Devil i in diſguiſe, 
vader fr Sin 


1 | "$7 . PORENA 08 fenerah Qecafieus, 21% 
* ä 


III O‚ͤö;· Maas 
wing 


A E- E Y. 


— — - 
* 


WY IAzing on my Idol Treaſare, 


all my Soul is loſt in Joy; 
She affords Eternal Pleaſure, 


{ 
1 
i 
| 
f 


And can never, never cloy. 


Eery Motion, e ery Feature, 
Shines with ſome peculiar Grace; 
Never ſure was Human Creature 


2 | Bleſt with ſuch an Angels Face. 


| 
j 
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Drinking SONG. 
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Set to e ck & the Autbor. 
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| 1 O ME al ye "tl au, 
| = That love to Tope good Wine, 


Let's offer up a Hogſhead - 


Unto our Maſter's Shrine 1 


Then let us drink, 
And never ſhrink, b 


| | For u tell — che Reaſon why, 


'Tis a great Sin to leave a Houſe 


— 


Till we've drank the Cellar dry. | 


_—_ 
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; In | Times of old, I Was 4 Fool, 


88 — * a a. 


F 1 drank the Water clear, IS 37 : . 8 7 pI 

But Bacchus took me from chat Kal, 5 ; 
Fe thought it too ſevere 

He fill'd a Goblet to the Brim, 

And bad me take a Sup, 

But hb been a Gillen Por, A 42 i A 

By 1 Id role 1 . 


A 


| Aid e ever ſince that arti Time, „ 1 
Good Wine has been my Chear; geren 


Now nothing puts me in a Swoon FIR "= 


Bur Water Or Small Beer. 5 785 | 3 | 4 | T 858 _ 
5 TO - $59.1 : 


— 


1 CHORUS. 
Then let us Tope about my Boys, 5 
And never flinch or fly; 
But fill our Skins with gerrrougs Wine, 


And drain che Bottles dry. gaichzon 91% D230 | 


s 1 
1 : 
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" * 12 hs „ i 
BACCHAN A LIAN Rant. 11 8 
| ; 0 e 2 ; — 
Rap A. LA Lee 


| In the Bombaſt Strain. 
\ = * 3 
ER — T7 42s mT Toon 1 1 27 Sent V2 DU. 
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8 Ac CH US mf how His vows ig 0 1 I 
= WEED only God of Wige: 
T7 is not fit the Wretch ſho Gul | be” ne 10 10%, “/ d 


In Competition ſet with me, 


Who can drink ten Times more than he. 


Make 2 new World, ye. Pow'rs Divine ! 4 e 90 
| Stock'd with |nothing el cl but Wine; 


Fg 
4144 
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Let Wine! its only Produce be, 


K 


Let Wine be Tank, and Air, and So” 6 95 
And et chat Wine be - —— ALL. for me! 


wa 95” 


Let other Mortals vainly wear 
A tedious Life i in Anxious care; 
| Let the Ambitious toil and think! 
Let States and Eropires ſwim or fink, 
: My ſole Ambien! is to DRI N K. 
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EH SEE 


Ts A, irie mond 5 
n SCENE. 
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In ho Bn OBDIGNAN A 


— 


* 
_ I — 1 


| 1 5 GY Rings and (AY | 
Here Drawer! l 


| Enter Drawer. | 
— „ Gentlemen d'ye call: 
Third Toper. | 


4 We've rang this half hour, bring m more Wine, th 
. n ys all 2 | 


ADE DES STO a SDS SEES 


1 to be afted at at a a Tavery wn a ber of Tr Tye T 25 


Drawer. 


( 


— 


+ 
5 Drawer. 


Why, Gentlemen, the Wine 3 feal d is drank out 
„ey Flask. 


253 
5 
* 


Fourth Te 3 


Then Jae! into the Cellar, Boys: and there ler $ broach 
„ * ask : | | 


Thou to each Mouth tale pierce a a Hole, while v we kneel 
down and fuck ; 


Oh! what a Canine OED will be! 100 13 dar 


guck, gluck, gluck. een wes : why Hd 
| Scone changes to the Wine=Cellar : Where * all 8 a rt Rows 
Firſt Tupar. Sd: renceto a Hogſbead of Claret. | 2 
Lovely Wer-Nutle ! Dear Foſter Mother of the pling 
Race ! ! 
The Goodneſs of thy Milk Is A in ev vy Raby 
e ace. 
N RO ; 
| How many ſad and mournfu] Hearts haſt thou reviv'd 
| and cheax 'd? 


How many gore precious Babes, dear NVRsx haſt 
thou rear d? 
T bir T oper. 


'Tis time ſhe had a little Eaſe; Poor Soul! © ſhe is too 


full; 


* 


Ihe He come in, ſee how ſhe {wells ! come e pull | 
aua Boys, pn. | 


Here 


220 Pong on fem, O, 


72 hey a, hace) down and . t. 
Fourth To per. 


Oh glorious Milk ! How ſweet! how | pet 1. Let steiler 
take their Flask, i 


I'll never nel: a Borde more * | can ſuck 2 
| Ber „ | 


C0 H O R vs. 


0 elorious Milk ! how fuer! EF how pore! Let Smeakers 
take their Has, | | 


I l never touch 4 Bottle more, while I can Ln a Cast. 
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' Pleaſures of St. Ja MESS. 
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To the Tune of, Oh! LONDON is a fine Town, &c. 


F1 


n St. James's is a lovely Place, 
bs Oh A, 
Tis better than the Ciry 1 


For chere are Ball and Operas, 


| Ande ey ty Thing that's pretty. 


There's 


7 
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There lc Lady Cuz zo & .... 


2 


uncing Dame FAUSTINA, | 


4775 


The Duce a Bit will either sing 


Unleſs they re each a Nye EN -- 2 


And when we ve ek. 4 out Hiſtory, 
And made them Rival Queens, 
They I warble ſweetly on the Stage, 

And ſcold behind+the Scene: 


When having fill d TR, rocker full, 
No longer can they ſtay; 2 


Bue turn their Backs * the Town, | 


And ſeamper a all away. 


The Belles and Beaux cry fic them, 
| With all their might and main; 
| And Herpzcorn is ſent in haſte, 


To fetch em back again, 


, KY 
Cad 


Pon 0 n on Jrveral Of. 


Then Hey! [0 Subſcription _ 
To th'- Opera, or the Ball; 
, Silver Ticket wags about 


Until chere comes a Call. 


This puts them into doleful Dumps, 

Who were both blich and Gay; 

There's nothing ſpoils Diverſion more 292 Ji 
: Than my — 2% 209595 


Oh! | there's Mi Po LEY * 4h ms 
Our Nobles 87 che ars  yotia noch of 
"Till PonDtR WELL by fat des 
The Muſick of the Spllers 


: When lo ! to ſhow the Wiſdom Great | 
=. Lo NDON's famous Town, „ 5 
We ſet her up above her ſelf, 


And then we take her down. | "2 
3 G S And | 


= . —— Aarti 


Who brag and bounce til Danger comes, 
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Kind [there s your Beaux, with e d Cloaths, 
| Bedaub d from Head to Shin; 


Their Pocket-holes adden d with Gold, 


But not a foule within: 


And there's your pretty Gentlemen, 


All qreſsd in Silk and Sattin; 


| That get a ſpice af er Thing: Take 


i Senſe and Latin. g tik 


Oh! then they lag and faulter; = 
And think i it better to reſi ign | 


Than venture to G I'B AA rA 


And there's $ your Cits chat have their Tits 


In Finsbury fo fivect, 


Bur coſtlier Tits they keep, God wot! 


In Bond and Pouſtuey- Street. 


And 


And there: 8 your green Novily, 


225 


On Cirizens ſo witty, 
* Whoſe Fortune and Geneility, 


* 


Aroſe from Lonpon's C 


One Fathers labourd for our caſe, | 
And left us ſtore of Treaſure; 2-8 
- Then, _let us. make the moſt of Life. . 
; And lay | it out in Pleaſure. | 


— — ——— p ů —— om 


4 


We go to Bed 1 e ſe „ 14 
And Dine at Candlelight; * 
There s nothing mends Complexion n more, 


Than turning Day to Night. 


For what is Title, Wealth, or Wit 
1 Folks are not Genteel? 


Or how can they be ſaid t to live, : 1 


Who know not what's QUADRILLE? 
Gg2 . 382 


. 


e bonds os ue babe. 
1 TI 1 18 5 


1 H 7 
AU TH O R Quiet. 
n! F 2 ee nee 5 


3 


he 


Allie to > his dear e 1 * Wonparn 


» 


FT H IS Itch of Scribling has no End, no — YL 
Damn d if you fail, and envy dif) you pleaſe; ; 


— Pleaſure for moſt certain Pain : : 

Well! --- SOLOMON fays right, * All things 4 are vain, 
« "Tis better that a Man ſhould eat ad drink.” 
Here! _— Take away this ugly Pen and Ink = 
Come, 74 MES! --- lers have a Pottle and a Bir 
There's ſomething solo in chat kind of WI *. 


F b; N. oo 2 
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